Oh, .the cleansing Blood has reached 
me; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 

Chorus 
Glory, glory, Jesus saves me! 



To obtain this precious rest; 

Cut, when all my struggles ended. 

Simply trusting, I was blest. 



BroekviHe, 25: Campbellforl 300; 
\Cobourg; 50;" Cornwall* 200 ;. Ganan- 
oqoe, 15; Montreal 6, 100; Ottawa 
I, 1,000; Picton, 100; Tweed, 80; 
Hamilton (Bermuda); SO; Somerset, 
(Ber). 100; St. George's (Ber,), 50; 
Amherst, 75; Campbcllton, 100; 
Digby, HO; Fredericton, 150; New- Long my yearning heart lvas stri 
castle, 2 3 ; Moncton, 400; St, John "<«■ 

3, 150; St. John 4, 200; Woodstock 
(N.B.), 50; Yarmouth, 50; Dart- 
mouth, 250; Glace Bay, 100; Hali- 
fax 2, 3,000; Inverness, 125; Non- 
Aberdeen, 100; New Glasgow, 600; 
New Watcrford, 100; Pictou (N.S.), 
50; Shclbourno, 50; Syduev, 100; 
Traro, 10; Weslvillc, 200: Whitney 
Pier, 200; Windsor (N. B.), 50; 
NcwfounuEaiid, 439, 

Canada West: Datiplun. 250; Kc- 
nora, 300; Fort William. 300: Kee- 
pawa, 50; Selkirk. 200; Estevan, 
100; Regina. 400; Yorhton, 100; Ed- 
montott 1, 100; Lcthbridgc, 50; Red 
Beer, 175: Wctaskiwhi, 250; Cr.-in- 
brook, 50; Nanaiino. 50; Medicine 
Hat, 300. 



COMING EVENTS 

COMMR. RICHARDS 

Toronto (Iola Theatre, Danforth 



toon 3, Jm. 4. Hanmm 
HeopVs Day), iJn ^ 

^ THE STAFF 
(Lieut-Colonel 



oronto (Iola theatre, Danforth v. -..j*™?™ . B meeWnlSs£li 
and Go U1 rh>.-D M . IP; 11 a.n,„- ^J* *"J*M, S^» 

L" 'Kl9. ■ -as Morning. 19 ' -* H, 



Chester.— Dec. 19. 
Temple- — Christmas Morning. 
Temple. — WatchnJght Service* 
Toronto,— Jan, 9. (Young People's 



Hamilto 
Day.) 



- WE ARE ... - 

^n.i 6 .( Y o U n e peop.c' fl poking forSSti 



Pctcrboro. —January 23, (Young TO^piS*? *3&j"i"cSsE?^S 

People's Day.) ™™ i fiSi,4-* 1 *'™' f&e >$& 

Toronto.-Jati. 30. (Bandsmen's OvnZJZ.Z', 

Sunday.) — "'" " *"' ' 

Bermuda. — Feb. 6-13. 



COLONEL GASK1N 



ARMY SONGS 



COME, COMRADES DEAR I 
Tunes. — Come, comrades dear, 136; 
Praise, 139,; He lives, 136; S.B..239. 
Come, comrades rtrjir, who love the 

Lord, 
.Who taste the sweets of Jcmis' word. 

In Jesus' ways go on ; 
Our troubles and our trials here 
Will only make us richer there, 

When iv e arrive at home. 



(Continued from Paj*c 12) 

there is not one pin to choose bc- 

tt.-ivn tlit-'in, whether they hail -from 

the Mother Country or speak with 

the accent which ^e have come to 

associate with the Antipodes. 
A Retrospect 
The foregoing para graph c will 
give our readers some idea of 
the nursing- work which is going on 
in Egypt at the present time. It is 
lieinp extended and organized as 
necessity requires, and tilings arc 
noiv very different from those early 

days when, before the development COLONEL find MES. JACOBS— 
-t the Dardanelles operation: ' ™ ™" : " : "~" T " 



light Service. 
(Young- People's 



Temple.— Chrfci 
Temple.— Watc 
Toronto.— Jan. 

Day.) 
Hamilton. — Jan, 16. (Young People's 

Day.) 
Peterboro. — January 23. (Young 

People's Day.) 
Ottawa L— Feb. 13. 









And when iyc come to dwell abov 
. And all surround the throne of lov 
We'll drink a full supply; 
Jesus mil lead His Soldiers forth 
To living streams of ricli 
That never will run dr 



ortli 



HEAR MY CRY! 

, June— Nearer, my God, to Thee. 
Ohj hear my earnest cry, 

I-ord, lead nic on ! 
Come near and sanctify, 

Lord, lead me on ! 
Purge me from every stain, 
Revive my soul again, 
.Revive my soul again. 

Lord, lead me on! 



Tli- 



iy service i 



ivecf, 



Lord, lead me on J 
It makes my joy complete. 
Lord, lead nic on ! 
Give me more fighting power. 
For God and souls each hour. 
For God and souls each hour. 
Lord, Jcad me on! 



OH. WONDROUS LOVE1 
Tunea.— Oh. how He loves, 129; 

Song Book, 82. 
Have you seen the Crucified? 

Oh, -wondrous lovef 
Do yon know for al] He died?, 

Oh r wondrous Jove I 
Have you seen His thorn. crowned 

brow? 
Have you felt the crimson flow? 
Do you His Salvation know? 

Oh, wondrous Jove! 

Do you know your sins forgiven? 
Have you had a taste of Heaven ? 
Has His love cast out your fears? 
Has He wiped away your tears? 
At His word hell disappears. 

Is your heart now full of joy? 



chief military hospitals of Caii 
(stationed at the Ciladcl and Ahha- 
sieh Barracks), combined ivfrh that 
also at Abhnsieh and those at the 
various Colonial camps, proved all- 
sufficient for the needs of ihe rein- 
forced garrison and the British, Col- 
onial, and Indian troops stationed 
throughout (he country. Red Cross 
and voluntary aid efi'orts were, how- 
ever, in full swing long before the 
Canal operations foreshadowed what 
Egypt might cvpect in times of war, 
though till the Dardanelles opera- 
tions loomed above the [horizon 
there was little realization of the full 
intensity of the future, 

Onee upon a time the chief cause 
for complaint hi Cairo was the inac- 
tion forced upon troops who were 
wild to get lo business, and when 
the arrival of the first hospital ship 
from Australia in the middle of Jan- 
uary, willi ila scores of medical of- 
ficers, its hundreds of trained nurses, 
and its elaborate equipment of hos- 
pital stores, etc., was hailed with a 
fcclinff almost nkin to dcrUion. 
Many a day since have blessings 
been showered on the Common- 
wealth for its magnificent fore- 
thought. 

As before remarked, the Cnral 
operations gave a foretaste of what 
was to follow, and [he first of tlic 
hospital trains conveying the si^fc 
and wounded to Cairo'gavc very sat- 
isfactory proof of tile capable ar- 
rangements made by the Egyptian 
State Railway in its equipment arcil 
design, while the V..VD. was able to 
test its capacities in tending the 
wounded travelling en route, 

In the tremendous rush that fol- 
lowed it was impossible to observe 
any system as to the placing of the 
wounded, and for several weeks Bri- 
tish and Colonial. Egyptian Govern- 
ment, and private medical men, 
trained military nurses and orderlies 
with many native tamtirgis (native 
hospital orderlies) and amateur Red 
Cross helpers, worked shoulder to 
shoulder to stay the sufferings of 
the wounded hundreds who passed 
through their hands. 

As can be seen above, all ilia't has 
been altered, and we have an orga- 
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Mimico. Christmas Morning; In- 
dustrial Corps, Christmas .After- 
noon; Tbornhill, New Year's Day, 

D - >*• sal's, fc'-sssja; isPM 

FRANCES, WILLIAM *«w. 1 

Hamilton 1, Jan. 2-4; Hamilton fl™" AV 1 ^ rSEffir' ftoft SSL& 

1, ;an. 7, U. 15 (Young People's JSSSSt 1 'A* t?*"™ ° ve " n " ™-™ W * 



Day); Braccbridge, Jan. 
Hulltsvlllc. Jan. 20; North Bay, 
Jan. 21; Hailevbury, Jan. 22-23; 
Cobalt, Jan. 24; New Liskeard, 
Jan. 25; Sturgeon Falls, Jan". 27. 

LIEUT-COL. and MRS. OTWAY 
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htlBtit, ... 

HelBlnsror 

ItiB elnco OctoU:[. 

IN a total aljjHnlnp,. 

HKO left Fort Wllllaii 



-Belle Island. Dec. 18-19; Long •"fH* 1 !™! r ^ N K. 1"I7. Una,- 
Pond. Dee. 21: St. John's Head- iS:''"i'. C a:!i"° , '?v ' , ;K,'; !? SS^S ' 



(Distribution of Cllrist- 
nias Pareels); St, fohil's 1, Dee. 
25; SI. John's 2, Dec. 26, 

LIEUT.-COLONEL SMEETON 
— Chester, Dec. 19. 

BRIG. MORRIS— Chester, Dec. 

19; Ottawa I, Jan. 23, 

BRIG: MILLER— West Toronto, 
Dec. 19. 



Johnson. rjErtT. n 



- hc l?. Llnheara (No, 
Bt, will wrltn homft 
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BRIG. ADBY— Orauceville, Dec. 
18-19; Lisgar Sirccl, Dec. 22; 
Temple. Dec. 25; Dovcrcourt, 
Dee. 26; Temple, Dec. 31; West 
Toronto, aln. 2; Toronto Younp 
People's Day, Jan. ». 

BRIG. BETTRIDGE - Chester, cn '"" el 

Dee. 1»; Temple (Toronto): BlSlfi^^ffi/.'-r^Vlffi 

Xinas Morning; Lisgar St., Jan. I- '"" Hair, Brown o? BB , „,„i „ nSo" 

2 ; Earlscotirt, Jan, 3 j Wychwood, $Sg? ^„, "£ VfU.'IK 'n°? iH 

Jan. 4; Toronto, Young People's and his niiiir^na wnn p ti arteii oa. 

Day, Jan. 9; Lippincott St., Jan, n "l» r In Enelana m tallijie htilth, 

10; N. Toronto, Jan. 11; Dover- "' 

court, Jan. 13; Hamilton, Younff 
People's Day, Jan. 16; Peterboro, 
Young People's Day, Jan. 23. 

BRIO, and MRS. BELL-Cbester, Toro n ,To«. a °'ir' 
Dec. 19._ adu-rowa will hear aomethlns to bli ad- 

vantage. 

B hv G S ,al A SI i NG Wn^° n \^ ni<: , d n^ V »" ^«-« ™™ HC 
u> btatt-Upptain White)— Wood- ^BtvroundEaml; h.r» 22, hNK.it abgui J 

Stock. Dec. 1S-19; WalUcebuw, " " 

Dbc. 21; Dresden, Dec. 22; Chat- 
ham. Dec. 23; Tilsonburtf, Dec. 
29; London 1, Dec 31: Windsor 
Jan. 1-2. 
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offlcB). Toronto. May lrnvn ttnmtl 

Laat known addrefcs, DB-l Chrletlv Bl, 



l"flon (catnip 



fully nenivAd. 



1 trap-pur 

Phort time prcvioua id 
1 Mm loat. iaronnaucfn I 



Have you peace nought can destroy? n,zcd «nes of hospitals linked with 



Is not this Salvation grand? 
May it spread through every land- 
Lend the poor a helping hand. 

GLORY TO THE LAMB I 
Tunes.— Giory, Jesus saves mc, 143; 

^rcd^^U^^tu save hXLV?^ *«** aoronro/bVc. £. 

Thine, and only Thine, I am; 



convalescent homes and 

camps such as those established in 
the hotels of Al Hayat and the 
Grand Palace, also at Helmm, which 
is the generous loan of the Sultan 
to the Red Cross, various others in 



In AufTUfft, ion, 

~ A — ",o., on 

. 1014; 



1 P.O., QuetrM. 



close connection with the camps and Staff Ca „ +tt i„ J m „ A Ww * L . 
baracks r not to mention the private t„ «i P /x "7 . Sf 1, ,9 hard " 
homes of the residents which have Temp,c < T *» r '""'»), T>ec. 26. 

been placed at the disposal of the Staff-Capt. BurrowB-Guclph, Dec. 
military authorities—The Sphere. 18-19; Hamilton ], Dec. 25; Ham- 



BRIG. and MRS. MOREHEN^ 
Montreal S, Dec. 12. 

MAJOR McGILLIVRAY-Mont- .._, „ no muttli 

real 1, Dec. 17-19: Ottawa 3 Dec "layoff in tno wooda nnff ■■trtppinr* 

20- Otfnwi 1 rirr 71 ana hail food for tha wholn winter. Hll 

*\j, uitnwa 1, UCC. £l. mother (a widow) anxiouis tor no**. 

MAJOR and MRS. McAMMOND 
— Bowmanvllic, Dec. 18-19, 
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3KKhest«r. Now York. He would to w 
titled to ahnro in hts Into ststefa «Wb 
and lnfoririBtlon la required by b» - 
executor «f her «atftte^ 
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BETHLEHEM'S STAR 
STILL SHINES 

By MRS. GENERAL BOOTH 

|HE CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL OF JOY must this year 
for all but some of the little children be shadowed with 
sorrow. For those too young to understand and realize the 
anguish and sorrow of this terrible war, their parents and 
friends will, I hope, arrange some happy hours. Christmas is usually a 
bright star in the outlook of the young, and the opportunities of enjoying 
the celebration as a child are none too many. From my heart I would 
say therefore to the little ones, 'A Merry Christmas, my darlings! 1 hope 
that you may be happy, and happier still because you have stretched out 
even your tiny hands to help some of those who are in darkness and 
sorrow at this time.' 

For, alas! how large a part of the earth is clouded with sorrow. 
~And yet, even so far as this happy festival is concerned, this is nothing 
new. Has not sorrow been associated with Christmas since the day when 
those bitter tears were drawn from the eyes of the mothers in Palestine? 
' In Rama was there a voice heard, lamentation, and weeping, and great 
mourning, Rachel weeping for her children, and would not be comforted 
because they are not." 

What a countless number of Rachels weeping for their lost ones are 
to be found in our midst at this time — throughout Great Britain and her 
colonies, in Belgium, France, Germany, Austria, Serbia, Turkey, Russia, 
and Japan ! Yet in spite of the raging conflict, and in the midst of the 
bitter sorrow, the Star of Bethlehem does still shine for all ! We cannot 
be reminded of the return of the Christmas Festival — of that greatest of 
all mysteries — that most wonderful of all miracles— that most far-reaching 
of all facts — when 'the Word was made flesh and dwelt among us' — 
when God came down to earth in the form of a tender babe on its 
mother's breast — without rejoicing in that manifestation which made it 
possible for us to know that God is Love. Even in the dark winter of 
1915 we may join with the multitudes of the Heavenly Host in praising 
God for His great Gift, and pray white we praise. 

The shade of sorrow resting upon so many peoples just now may by 
God's blessing serve to make more brilliant the brightness of the Star of 
Bethlehem. The messengers, that over land and sea have been speeding 

(Concluded on Page 6) 
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A GLIMPSE OF DAWN 

— Watchman, what of the ni^ht?" 

"The night is far tptnt and the day is at hand." 

W/E BEUEVE THIS TO BE TRUE of the long. Moody nifht of war 
" Yel at n 'W during the year that has paired has the gloom l*rtn 
idespread than now. Since we wrote of the war in our last 
liCP the world lias seen such deeds of violence and hlood- 
s old* round earth before. The terror that 



' Yet 

Cbristn 

ehed as were never reachi 

flieih by night and the pestilence that waslcih at noon day were never so 

fearsome in form and destructive in power as in this merman century. 

"The tortures of the Wood-Justing Iroquois irarriors irere mild compared 

to terrors of poison gap, aerial bombs, hurtling torpedoes, and the deeds 

done in accordance with a policy oi (rightfulness. Again, ncrcr at any 

period of the war has there been so many belligerent countries as now. 

Truly, hiss time of Egyptian darkuess! But, hearken! It is (he darkness recent Toronto Congress, and sent by hinHo The G 

England, and will be duly dispatched to Russia. These cai 



mentioned this difficulty to another Salvationist, who thus mad -fiftl 
"Look here, what you've got to do is this: you've got to do y^rT*^ 
God and King and country. If, Jn the course of doing thai ■■■■ ^ 
happen to kill your fellow-man, that i% no affair of yours" Th c.^"" 
tiaaisCs conception of duty in this war is shown by (h c words nl* ^ T *" ' 
Salvationist: "Tell my wife," said he 1„ a Salvation Army Office' «,ft 
died for King and country, but I died for her and the cltfldr' ^ 
Greater love hath no man than this that a man lay down his lifch^V 
friend. That is the spirit iri which Salvationists fight This w'll L^ 
sorrowful Chris] mas for many a wife and mother. Let us rcrnemb V 

listratJons of kindness. ?/ 



in our prayers and comfort them by ou 

RED CROSS MOTOR CARS 



that comcth before the davE— the nighl is far spent anil ihc day is at hand. 
And surd)- the world is !o.-ie:irjg- tor the davbrealt The day-sprinr; from 
on high has visited us, and if man had not been so Winded by this ii-orld, 
long ere this the spear would have been beaten into the ploughshare, and 
cannon would only be places in ubich birds would build their nests. Ho 

Jie p 
•waved their'souls; they ha 
world, At the 1 

steeped in woe. But sajth the Al- 
mighty, "Vengeance is mine: I tvijl 
repay!" So sovereigns and people 
who willed this cataclysm of ivoe 
Kill have to drink Ihc uiner cup of 

abatement to the dregs. And what 
... then? Man will have learned the 

folly of war, and will exalt the 

Pfince of Peace. So let us pursue 

tie palli of duty with, an unfalter- 
ing trust in the Fatherhood of 

God, and confidence that all will 

come right, cheerfully making such 

sacrifices for the bringing about of 

righteousness and peace as may be 

demanded, and footiiis to the lime 

when the Snn of Righteousness shall 
•rise with healing in His win-*3. 



WE UNDERSTAND that He Maple Leaf Unit of five Motor Ami,' 
lances for service at the front, dedicated by the Commission, a, ,fc 



.1, Iia 



arrived il 
n Array Units at the front, will be operated by 'salvaunnLfc 

THE THIRD GENERATION 

. rouId buiId ""■' nests. Hon-. f~\HE OF THE MOST INTERESTING PAGES in our Cnrta. 

ever, up to the present, pride has ruled men's hearts; selfish amuiiions have limber-to Salvationists, at .ny rate-will be the page of poring 
1 they have neglected God, and, in consequence, the the sons and daughters of Genera] and Mrs. Brarmvell Booth-"The Thirf 

:.° ."."!!"'•." IGencration." The young pe^ 

look what they undoubtedly are- 
Blood-and-Fi're Salvationists. Tle> 
reflect credit on their parentage 
and create confidence for the 
future. Their natural abilities an! 
educational aiuinnu-nls quaUf, 
them for posis o[ great tutfuljest, 
and that they abundinllv positii 
the spirit of The Army is naj, 
v<-ry clear in the dclEjjlitlu! personal 
sketches of them found clseivhen 
in this issue. We heartily con- 
gratulate The General and Hn. 
Booth on their splendid fan,!], 
and pray that their holiest hop,, 
for them may be altocelbcr m). 
iied. God bless all. and a happy 



AN INTERNATIONAL 
RELIGION 

N AN INTERVIEW with Tbe 
General Mr. Harold Begbie 
Beys: — 

"William Booth— that mightv old 
man with the heart of a child— did 
what no Englishman had overdone 
beiore him, did the one thing no 
Englbbmin was supposed capable of doing : he established an inlemoti ,nal 

SalStinn A™S £"?,!.? ^V-"* K Hgi0U£ <"K=»i«llio» S in Great Britain, The 
sanation Army is international^ 

inte-r£,£rt" "f.^" 11 " 1 " _ Bo °* rei E" s >'" his stead, and find; just ntw his 
r»S'71f -r.J- rel,E '°" I,uff «e<l "5- Ihe winds of war. He of all reli-a,,* 
tie™, r ™°'" 1 'P\" m ° St "a™""* l>y the international character of 
p" sUn S.I™iIoni 1 ..f", ''S nl " S ""? *■«"»»* Ensliil, Salvationists, :.nu 
S.?? SMlntioniMi arc shooting Austrian Salvationists. The Genera' of 

u! ESS ^ry^l;!^ Pope iD R »«' ™' ** ** i2l S?£.SJ 

*,. J.M Sai . VEl i r ° I ^ U can scr ™ *^ir respective countries and .till love 
one another is abundant!..- si taint, we think, by the 
in the article, 'Salvationists on the Battlefield/ 




Christmas to the: 



■erj-one! 



AN EPOCHAL 
HAPPENING 

THE PAST YEAR 
nolai 



COMMISSIONER AND MRS. SOWTON, CANADA WEST 



; from thosi 



irkabfe cast 
fonad iu lliis i 



betn 
lie for nn cpocfi-maMng 
development !n coniiution willi (he 
adniiiiislrntion of The Salvattdn 
Army in Canada. W'c refer lo the 
separation of the Western Pro- 
East of ?ort Arthur. The Fcparalion took place last 
and Mrs. Powton were, by The Central, entrusted 
da West, as the new Territory Is olTiciill; 
ell received, and in labours have been ahu n . 
.tv part of ihcir extensive Command, The 
■nt was in India, and we have secured froa 
t oi Tile Arniy'jj operations in (he 
licr. One striking feature of that 
i(I Mr?, Sou-ton simitar 
;.onraits 01 Commissioner ami Mrs. Richard) 



July, and Co 

with ihc new TerriTory— & 

dcMgrratcd. They have bcci 

danc, having rfsiicd nearly' 

Commissioner's la?l ;i]i|ioini 

him the promise of ,-iu iiUercsliiig 

Indian Empire for our next Easti 

fpecial issue will be the portraits of Commts' 

in style to th. 

found iii this 



SALVATIONISTS AT THE FRONT 

A CCORDING TO THE GENERAL'S STATEMENT lo Mr. Harold 
"Begbie in an interview, there are forty thousand Salvationists in the 
.British Army— 'twenty thousand out-and-outers and twcnlr thousand 
adherents. This, lo us, seems rather a conservative estimate. ' At one of 
our Toronto Corps, up to last September, seventeen Bandsmen, twenty 
5oIdiers, and fifly-threc adherents had enlisted. We enquired of 
other Corps in Ihc Territory, and the proportion of Soldiers and 
adherents works out in the proportion of thirty Soldiers to fifty 
adherents. Salvationists take this war very seriously, jnd arc 
none the worse soldiers on that account The youngest com- 
pany sergeant-major in the British Army is an Ottawa Bands- 
. man— now in the trenches, if he is not in Glory. Several 
Salvationist! have won Distinguished Conduct Medals, and one, 
at least, that we know of has won the Victoria Crass; whilst 
several others have received conunissionj. Some Salvationists 
are troubled in their souls at having to kill, and one ot lh«n 




NEW RECORDS 

I T IS JUST A LITTLE OVER TWELVE .MONTHS since Commit- 
1 sioncr Richards look command of Ihe Eastern portion of Canada, 
Newfoundland, and the Bermudas. During that time he has c<tablistd 
new records. His first Self-Dciial Effort rcfullcd in an excess of nearly 
nine thousand dollars over any previous Eliort— a total of f?2,SW. Anil 
the Fall Councils, occupying a period of eight days, including Cvc grat 
meetings in lite .Masse? Hall, were a magnificent success, In 
connection willl these Councils, the greatest change ol Slai 
Officers in Canada took place. During his first ten months' stay 
jn. Canada, Ihe Commissioner travelled thirty-eight thousand 
miles., and conducted successful meetings attended by upmtrdi 
of one hundred thousand persons, at which a thousand pro- 
fessed lo find Salvation and the same number the blessing ol 
Sauclification. During this same period the Commissioner, 
inaugurated the Life-Savins; Scouts— a picture of a Toronto ,1 
Troop appears elsewhere— and the Girl Guards. Tie-; U.J 
Organizations are similar in aim: the main purposes briot lit 
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Ambulance 



khvation o* the body 
[he Salvation ol the 
B«td— ' ,hc Sa Ivat i° n 
soul— the Sal- 
ttion of others. They 
ink very smart, have 
frcome very popular, 
Ld no doubt will ac- 
fcmjilish much, good 
the Young 

Ima& cheer 

RANTED 

SHOULD 

LIKE to direct 

fie attention of our 

i totlic opening 

Lgc of the Pictorial 

faction. The tripod 

, as stated in the 

Jicic of the picture, 

very familiar sight 

i Canadian cittCS at 

time, and 

: feci sure that by 

Bic great Canadian 

; a welcome 

ight to the hearts 

: passcrsby who have 

pit compassionate at 

time for those 

Ulio have not. Itisesti- 

iated that tliroughmit the world The Salvation Army assists over a milrinn 

jjoor pcnplc to a substantial Christmas mcaL And even here in Canada 

re arc thousands who. if it were not for The Salvation Army, would 

without Christmas fare on Christmas Day. We earnestly appeal to our 

ttdcrs to runicmber the poor at Christmas. Some tnnciiirig stories of 

rrirty have already reached our Officers, wlm are laying themselves out 

j) do all they can to relieve distress. Will you help them? Further particti- 

urning Christmas Cheer and Winter Relief Work will be found on 

Sage Thirty-one of this issue. 

Itriking figures 

|T MAY DE OF INTEREST to our readers to know that throu s liouc the 
1 world The Salvation Army has no fewer tlian 268 Shelters, Food Depots, 
lid kindred institutions, which last year supplied nearly eight million beds 

lrly fourteen million meals to the very poor. There are 196 Indus- 
|ial IiifeTttntions, at which *>G f 9S5 men were supplied .villi tcnipurary ami 

lent work during the year; -while ut our Labonr Bureaux 95. 119 
itualiuits were found during the same period,- 

ZULU WARRIOR 

^LSEWI-IERE WILL BE FOUND a striking picture of a scene in a 

tillage, together with some interesting missionary sketches. The 

Ijulu figure in the picture, whose hand is gripped by the woman Officer is 

markiiblc man. Fc is now an Adjutant, and at the recent International 

Songress in London (England), spoke in the Royal Albert I-Iall. And in 

ii few speakers have moved an audience a* thai Zulu Officer 

tilled that multitude of all nations, when he spoke of the time when a 

§bitc man on the plains informed him of the death of The Army's Founder. 

"Now that Tin.* General is dead," said the predictor of evil, "yonr Army 

pill soon be done and finished with, and you had better see about getting 

lothcr congregation." 

Wc looked at Mbambo's broadj honest face,, glistening with pcrspira- 
n; at those bronze limbs — models for the sculptor — adorned with the 
faTbarie finery which delighted his ancestors, and could imagine the fine 
and splendid assurance with which the native orator replied thus to 
Jie scoffing white man: "It is not go! The Army will not be danc and 
inished with I For I have been to England and I have seen the greatness 
If The Salvation Army. With these two eyes have I seen the 
Ion of The Gencrall The Salvation Army will go on!" To the 
iative mind, with its ideas of hereditary chieftainship,, The 
|pmy stood in no jeopardy. 

In passing, we may Bay that Adjutant Mbarabo himself is a 
Ine example oi the effectiveness of Salvation Army principles 
Ind methodf. Twenty-lvo ycara ago he, and another native, 
Srcre converted under the :hade of a mimosa ticc-io the heart 
if Zulqlatid. They were trie first native converts ot Licut- 
^Ionel Smith, the present Secretary for the. Native Work arid 
hi urterpK'i ■ tV« sve-jbg-. The Adjutant has become the 
uef Officer ^ ■*. ^ititr-ct: rf a hundred square milc^ &nd Ute 
ItCODd "Con\en ".■* .- "£ J 7 '•^.C ejuif l?tt<tr writer Ifi^La-distEiftfts- 



".SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE" 

ONE OF OUR ILLUSTRATIONS depicts a subject that is likely to 
strike a tender chord in many a heart tbis Christmas, It is tbat 
entitled "Somewhere in France." Many a young wife and mother in Canada 
at this Christmas- tide will remember with a sorrowful heart that last 
Christmas the Bandsman-husband was at home by her side, but this Christ- 
.mas he is subject to tile hardships and dangers oE the battlefield in the 
grcst -\var pfijiinst war. Approximately two hundred and fifty Canadian 
Salvation Army Bandsmen alone arc Serving their God, King, and country 
■with, the overseas forces. Let us who, hy sex, age, or other disability, can- 
not serve our country in this way, do what what wc can by means of lender 
hearts and cheerful coinneiiances lo bring cheer and consolation into the 
homes and lives of those who arc bereft or saddened by the suffering; and 
absence of loved ones. Let us remind them of Christ the Great Consoler, 
and also cc-mitiue our prayers Cor absent comrades at the front. But not 
comrades of our own nationality only: let us remember that God has made 
of one blood a.!] nations and races of men, and pray that French and German, 
Uussiaii and Hun, may turn their dying eyes to the life-giving Cross, 

OUR ARMY AND THE WAR 

AT ONF- OF THE SESSIONS of the Annual Congress meetings held 
in Toronto last Octohcr for the Province of Ontario, attended by five 
hundred OiHeer- Delegates, a message was received from The General to 
the Officers of Eastern Canada, which evoked much thrilling enthusiasm. 
From it we extract ihc following passages: — 

"Your steadfast devotion to the principles of The Army,ainJ your faith' 
in God following upon the dark mystery of the St. Lawrence River, hava 
both encouraged my own soul and raised my hopes on high for a glorious 
future. Join with me in thanking God for this, and also for the steady 
advance of The Army in the whole world. Since your last annual gather- 
ings, the dirk clouds 
of war have been 
ha Hiring low and 
heavy over many of 
the great nations of 
irth. Vast hosts 




of I 



ncd 




I writes struggling in 
deadly cnnflict; whole 
communities of inno- 
cent people arc finlTcr- 
ine; the most appalling 
eojueqiicnees of war: 
while over a still- 
. voider area of hnmari 
life there spreads the 
spirit of hate which is 
the enemy of all lhat 
is good, alike in the 
present and in the 
future, the foe of both 
God and man. 

"Amidst all these 
grave and agitating 
ncnl.s it is no s ma |l 
thing to be able to re- 
port that our beloved 
Army, sustained by 
the devotion and en- 
thusiasm of its own 
people and by the 
Hand of God upon it 
for good, goes fori 
ward. The year haa 
Dccn a fruitful year— 
n J'car of advance— a 
year of increase — a 
vcar; in spite of aJL oi 
Love and Faith and 
Victory, 

"My Comrades, T 
feel that I may con- 
gratulate you on the 
relationship of lovfl 
and confidence which has already discovered itself between you and your 
lately-appointed Leader, Commissioner Richards. It seems to ma that in 
this i can see a sign of the approval of Goo! upon my selection of a Successor 
to one whose memory will always be precious in Canada — dear 
Commissioner Rces. May the Living God confirm and establish 
you in each other's hearts, and graciously answer the prayer! 
,for others which arc sent to Him." 

',;■ A Khaki BandliE over sixty members — all Toronto Salva- 
tionists from the military camp at Niagaras-took part in some 
o"f the meetings held in connection with this Congress. They 
rendered excellent service, and expressed a desire that 4ta 
Khaki Band, during their stay in the Toronto training camp, 
should, if they remain intact, be utilized in speciallinjf In some 

of the nearby :to was, It military, (Concluded -on Paje 6>. 



One of the Recently-formed Lifc-Saving Guards 
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BETHLEHEM'S STAR STILL SHINE§ 



to thousands of homes with their sad tiding* of 
bereavement and suffering, will surely make the 
glad tidings of great joy that proclaimed the 
Sariour's btrth only the more welcome! 

Have pot the shackles of the slave, and the 
dungeon of the oppressor in every age, magnified 
the light Of liberty and freedom? And for us 
in this time of awful conflict, will not the car- 
nage, the strife, the cruelty, the desolation, make 
the message of peace on earth, goodwill toward 
men, the more precious just because the need 
If So great? 

If thi& message had never been proclaimed, 
how black Indeed had been our darkness I But 
glory to God in the Highest, the Saviour has 
come. There is no night so dark but that the 
Star of Bethlehem can lighten it! There is no 
Borrow so bitter that the Son of God cannot 
■hare, for "surely He hath borne our griefs and 
carried our sorrows") In all our afflictions. He 
Ii afflicted, and when our heart is breaking, the 
Angel of HiSi Presence can save us from despair. 
{There is now no night without a dawn, no 
■fBicted one who cannot he comforted. 

Sorrow and Love go side by side. 
Nor bcighr, nor depth can e'er divide 

Their h«v*n appointed bands. 
Those dear associates still arc one, 
Nor till, the race of life is r-jn 

Disjoin their wedded hands. 

So let the followers of Christ lift up their 
heads on this precious Anniversary of our 
Saviour's birth, and let them go forth with 
greater assurance than ever before to carry the 
■ unfailing remedy for all ills into the darkest 
places at this dark time. 
Go forth to prepare the way for the Light of 
. the World. The Light of His Understanding 
proclaiming that He knows all things and that 
He is above ati — that the government is upon 
His shoulder— that the hearts of kings and 
rulers and governors are in His hand— that the 
Lord retgnethl "AlJeluial for the Lord omni- 
potent reignethl" 

And prepare the way also for the Light of His 
^Compassion I There is no suffering hut reaches 
Hia heart His ears have heard the little child- 



(CONTINUED FROM PAGE THREE) 




ren'a ery and He will avenge them, "HiHhSI 
higher than the highest regarded!.** 

And is not one of the most terrible iJL 
nesses of this time, not merely the pliwbftJS 
fering brought about by the war-not ttu&S 
wounds— not the horrors of the dyin* ££5 
wintry fietds-not the pestilence and sdrniS 
—but the darkness of moral ruin nftfep 
spreading over so many hearts-the victfafrl 
the drink— the victims of Just— the victim i& 
by the special temptations which have overtiw 
so many of the young far away from the robi^: 
ing influences of home aud cotiniry? Upoatbj," 
thiek darkness the Light of His Purity ^ 
Truth can shine, for "He is able to succour tntr 
that arc tempted." 

The question has been asked, Does notttdl 
war between Christian nations indicate a ftiW 
of Christianity? We cannot deny that yu fr 
itself is contrary to the spirit of Christiaflifrfof; 
apart from the influence of Christianity, ttwrt- 
would he no voice raised to bewail the «»' 
There would be no" protest made against ftj'i 
atrocities or cruelties. And we may, witbeoni"; 
dence this Christ mas- time remind oursetvtmj 
proclaim to all the world that peace and good.; 
will toward men is the Christ ideal, and thaiu 
followers of Christ it is for this wc must mft 
nay, for this we may, if necessary, wage mj; 
For, as God called to Cyrus of old, ujW 
"whose right hand I have holdc-n to subdn 
nations before him," so He calls to Hisfoltomtt 
in every land to join Him in opposition to if 
that is opposed to His pure and perfect lint 
Yes, the proclamation of the Good Tiding] nj 
never more necessary. 

Come to us, blest and blessing, Christmas Dijl 
Tell us once more the tale of Dclblehttn 
What 'lis to be a man ; to give, not take, 
To scn'o, not mlc; to nourish, not derour; 
To help, not crush; if need to die, not Ere 



MRS. GENERAL BOOTH 



Human life Is the highest in God's creation. Ii 
the mineral kingdom we have existence withoil 
growth, in the vegetable world growth ftithnl 
animation, in the lower animal life anisutioi 
without reason; but in the higher human litem 
have all three— growth, animation, and Etmnj 
political, social, and moral attributes, 
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OUR ARMY AND THE WAS 



girt effect to this proposal. Testimonies are harmful hahfts, through the personal efforts ri 1 

a — — ^— reaching us from all hands as to the good influ- Salvationist comrades, while the efforts «i da E 

(Continued from Page S) tacc that Salvationists bring to the rest of the Chaplains in their public meetings ban Ira I 

necessities permit the men remaining In Toronto men with v/hom they are brought into contact, largely owned of God. Let us continue Btti4> I 

brer the winter, arrangements will be nude to Many bate been led to Christ, or led to abandon fast in our nrayera on their behalf. 




The Motor Ambulance Unit 



to Tot Oeneral bj Canada East, for Service Among Our Russian Allies', 
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Salvationists on the battlefield 



SPLENDID ex- 
amples of the 
carrying'out of 
the Divine com- 
ma ni to render unto 

Caesar the tilings that are Caesar's and to God 
the iM"GS that att Go,l ' a ' """' *° " s froIn ,ht 
g0 ry fields °< Northern France. Salvationists, as 
He following stories shorn, not only do their 
duty to the duly constituted authorities, but also 
keep before them the precepts of the Great 
Captain of their Salvation:— 

A CUP OF COLD WATER 



HOW BRITISH, BELGIAN & GERrtflN SaL" 
VftTlON SOLDIERS HELPED ONE ANOTHER 



THE GIFT OF A GUERNSEY 

"When the Highgatc Salvation Army Corps 
Band visited the King Albert Hospital for con- 
valescent Belgian soldiers, the Bandsmen were 
agreeably surprised to sec a red guernsey worn 
by one of the men. Inquiries elicited the fact 
that its wearer was a good Salvationist, Private 
Lc Clcrcq by name, hailing from near Liege, and 
wounded in the retreat from Antwerp in Octo- 
ber. 191.4. lie was now boldly testifying of his 

"The battle of was in progress, and our Salvationist!! before his wounded comrades. 

trenches were being raked by the enemy's fire. The guernsey (of cardigan jacket shape) was 

\Vc were expecting to be told that the German obviously Salvation Army, though that title had 
■runs would have to be silenced, and presently uccn removed and the English words "God H 
*r _ „i__ i:_- ..mi. ti<* nrrlpr "'Charecl'* We Love" substituted. Why? And how did he 
come by it? were questions which immediately 
sprang into existence, and to answer them occa- 
sions the telling of an interesting story within a 
story— a, story which tabes one hack to the 
Stricken fields of Belgium during September of 
last year. 

One day our comrade came across a German 
soldier who had just been taken prisoner. By 
means of unmistakable signs he gave Le Clcrcq 
to understand that he also was a Salvationist, 
and the two enemies were presently fraternizing 
as friends. The weather was cold and the Ger- 
man was insufficiently clad, so Brother Le Clcrcq 



fore hts 



hundred 



along the line came the order "Charge!" We 
scrambled into the open and rushed forward, met 
h v a perfect hail of bullets. Many of our men 
bit the dust, hut wc who remained came to grips 
niih the enemy. I cannot write of what hap- 
pened then. The killing of men is a ghastly 
business! 

"On the way back to the trenches I saw a poor 
German soldier trying to get to his water bottle. 
He was in a fearful condition. I knelt down by 
bis side Finding his own water bottle was 
empty, I gave him water from mine. Somewhat 
revived, he opened liis eyes and saw my Salva- 
tion Army Leaguer's button. His drawn face lit 
up wilii a smile, and he whispered in 
broken English: 'Salvation Array? I also 
am a Salvation Soldier.' Then he felt for 
his Army badge. It was still pinned to tits 
coat, though bespattered with blood. 

"I think wc both shed a few tears, and 
then I picked up his poor, broken body, 
and wiili as much tenderness as possible, 
for the terrible hail of death was begin- 
ning again, I carried him to the ambu- 
lance. But he was beyond human aid, 
When I placed him on the wagon he gave 
a Ecntle tug at my coat; thinking he 
wanted to say something I bent low and 
listened, and he whispered: 'Jesus, safe 
Willi J«,usl ,w 

A CUP OF TEA 
" "There's one man down '.' shouted a 
SGi(;canL of an East Lancashire Regiment, 
us lie saw one of Our section fall about 
f.f-y jards from where I was standing,'' 
rLiMcs a comrade of nb.at rcfiiment. "I at 
or. re ran to pick hiin up and carry him to" 
the little wooden building used as a tem- 
porary hospital. On the way toward him 
3 v.as struck in the arm, but I managed 
Id p,ci uiy man, and started off with him 
lo tlic hospital. I was shot again> but 
iiKniagcd to get through to the hospital 
wiili my burden. There I found two 
miiiT wounded men — a Urilishcr a-nd a 
German. The latter was seriously injured 
in ilu- stomach and was calling for a drink. 
Kneeling by his side I asked in Gcr- 
ni-.TJ, 'Drink cold wa-Icrr' 'No/ he answered 
'hoi/ And I-dclcriniiicd that if I got shot_ 
attempt, the poor fellow should not die wiilio; 
liavjiig had something to warm him. I s: 
myitlf, J I know I am ready, I'll chance it 
do not get through, Heaven's my 



"1 had my wounds dressed, and then went out. 
Fir; I. I made tracks for the pump, about one 
hundred yards from the shed, walking ns best I 
c&;;!d some of the distance, and crawling the 
remainder, for the shells were falling and explod- 
ing all about mc. Thank God, He spared me to 
gti l here safely. 

h Having got the water safely I gathered som; 
sticks, and went back to the shed; taking some 
niiiiches from my pocket I lit a fire In the open 
and boiled the water, made tea. and took it into 
the hospital. Shells were whistling around all 
the time. 

"My poor German was too far gone to move, 
so getting down, I placed his head upon my 
knee and gave him a drink. Oh, how grateful he 
was; tears of gratitude came into his eyes. I 
shall never forget that moment, all enmity was 
forgotten, and we loved each other. Thank God 
He spared me to do at least that one act of kind- 
ness to a fallen foe.'' 
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THE GLORY OF WAR 

divralcd himself of liis warm reil guernsey -ind 
gave it (0 tlic otltcr. Strange scene this for tlic 
bolUe Held! A lirisfon colonel nolcd Hie act 
ai\d c^ntssert sor.lc s«r|)ri;c. 

"Oil, lint he's raj- brother in C'lu^l," explained 
Le Clercr| to the olliccr. 

"A strange 'brother,'" said Ihe colonel ivith an 
amused shrug. "1 wonder yuii trust him!" 

"A brother-Salvationist, sir," added Lc Clcrcq, 
"He's all ri E ht." , , , 

The next moittl) our eumrude was wounded, 
and found himself, in clue course, lieins treated 
in a hospital near Yarmouth. Tojus bedside 
came a clcrgvitian who regularly visited the suf- 
ferers. When this £eii1tcuian found that Lc 
Clcrcq was a Salvationist he became deeply inter- 
ested, and thev had a number of conversations 
from lime to time. One day Le Clcrcq told of 
the battle Field incident, and the handinj; over of 
the guernsey. This moved liis new friend so 
much that lie said: — 

"Then I shall (jive you mine for yourself, 
liouglf'I valuc.it so hiphly!" 

"But you haven't trot a Salvation Army_ gucrtl- 
'' said the wondering; Lc Clercn 



..■orti it off and on for. 
nearly twenty-five years. 
It is still good/' And so 
it was the clergyman's 
red jacket which La 
Clcrcq w a s wearing br> 

wi6 . 1LJ and eighty comrades in 

lltal Hir/hrjate hospital when the Band tint 
Wc arc -inclined to share the Belgian's wonder, 
for it is not exactly usual that a Church clergy- 
man, however "warm," should own and wear s 
Salvation Armv guernsey. How did this thin* 
come about: That makes the other story 1 

Twenty-five years ago in the neighbourhood oi 
Lowestoft a certain bad man had a good wife. 
He was a decp-sca fisherman, not over particu- 
lar as to his language, fond of strong liquor 
potations, and altogether indifferent to religion. 
His wife, on the other hand, was a Salvationist, 
a woman of prayer, and she was sorely tried and 
anxious by her hushand's surly godlcssness. The 
clergyman in question used to go out upon the, 
deep with the trawlers in his quest of souls, and 
tn him she confided her concern. One night oti 
the dark waters God gave him the mans soul. 
The grateful convert, out of respect to his 
spiritual father, said he would join the Church, 
but the clergyman said: — 

"Your wife is a Salvationist; she has been 
praying for you. Be the same; serve God to- 
gether!" He obeyed, and their's became a 
proper Salvation Army home, ' 

Knowing her benefactor to go on long sea 
journeys, as far north as the Shctlands, so bleak 
and cold, the wife got him to accept from 
her, as an "outward and visible sign of 
her gratitude, the present of a warm 
Salvation Army guernsey of the jacket 
shape. This our friend wore when extra 
bodily cold (and, may we add, when extra 
spiritually warm) on his travels, and at 
Salvation Army meetings in the Orkneys. 
Feeling that perhaps he was not entitled 
to wear it with its "Salvation ^Army^ 
words, these were replaced by "God is 
Love." When not being worn the jacket 
was carefully kept from moth and dust 
by its owner. And only a great admira- 
tion for our Belgian comrade made him 
olt'er it up as a gift after these years of 
possession. In straugc scenes and strange 
times, on Brothci Le Clercq's soldierly 
frame, the guernsey is performing its 
witnessing service still. 

NEAR TURKISH TRENCHES 
An interesting letter is to hand from 
The Salvation Army Chaplain, Brigadier 
McKenzic, who is with the Australian 
troops. From the Gallipoli Peninsula ho 
writes:— . ... ,. 

"I came right up into the firing lino, 

with the troops of tlic Brigade, r - r , 

where the Turkish trenches arc within 
fi ft v vatJs of us; in fact, I was sent for 
as the bovs were anxious I should be 
with llicm", and, to tell the truth, 1 was 
vcarnirig to be- with llicm. and near them. 
They were more than glad to nKcl me, 
and it is touching lo sec how solicitous they ace 
for my welfare and safevy. 

"You wi'I. o? course, read all about our ter- 
rible struggle. The Australasians have accomp- 
lished wcllr.&i the impossible, and very many 
brave tilings "hive been done that will never be 
heard of. Their achievement ranks as one of 
the most sa'.'.ant feats in the present / t war. 
Of course, wo have had to pay a hear .cc as 
we had no (,".;ns. onlv rifles and bat 1 -'., I, and 
had 10 face a deadly hail of sbraruicl^ g . achme 
"ed trench aftcr,; :: /;>'.'ch. 



gun: 
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my gucrn- 
(He was 



The loss oi 
is a sore trial I 
with anguish. 

"I am reading the burial service over many of 
them, and alio have to conduct a good many 
funerals everv day. Our colonel, with our bri- 
gadier, brigade major, and many other gallant 
officers were lost the first two days, 

"Wc found the colonel's body the first day I 
arrived, Wing in an exposed position. We huricd 
him at 9' p.m. I had to lie in a crouching pos- 
ilion to read the service, the bullets by tho 
hundreds mcanwliilc whistling over my head. 



My," said llic wondering Lc Clercq. Ht was nunorcos meanwinie ,,.„^, ,. B -"" ■"' "™™ 

prepared for surprises in the Old Country, but By the mercy of God 1 continue to the present, 

h.Slv for a.tl • although I was nearly Wed' on four separata 

"Seed I taW aid the other, "and I have. Prions. (Concluded on Page 30), 
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THERE arc few things 
an "Editorial" enjoys 
more than obliging-an- 
othcr "Editorial," and 
when Licut.-Col. Bond 
Mfccd. mc to write a sketch of 
The General's family for the 
Canadian Christmas' "Cry," 
the only thing about the re- 
quest I did not care foi 
(he limit of space ' * 
allowed (or so intcrcj 
■ubjecr. My only cour? 
Veep that f" " " 



which he- 



if : 



ire fold i 



fire away, 
reached I 
neatly and resign my sketch to 
the Editor's tender mercies. 
^Mtich concerning TIk Gen- 
eral's lamilv is common pro- 
perty 1o anyone living in the 
vicinity of International Head- 
quarters, but for (lie intimate 
touches which appear here, I 
*m indebted to Major Goodall, 
.who, for many years, has been 
closely associated with .Mrs. 
Enoili and her family, also 10 
Others. 

I have often felt a real 
lympat ft£ for the voung 
Elizabeth (later England's 
great Qiicvii). who, it 




whtnm she BOtTJS 
from her pen T C. " 

* <Mt Mar/ lC;.*fil 

10 me a couple of vmh 
and coiiiiiraod: "J-j , t ?J 
"% I wanted ic, , " 

ZrZ , "??"»>& MJ a- 
«oraa n rtia 
" ™E line? 



that for 



High Barn« Citadel— The Home Corps of the Tliird Generation 



alclicd 
joyous uneoLLScioujiie: 
which high pasitioi 
■he had been born a 
Princess. The same kind o 
the oh spring ot all great j; 
their earliest days these 
Here and there "lltcv 



2]d rr:: T i|i; 
imposed, a 



inpatl.y i, 
c people. 



who 

to be 



of advan 
old and 



J ih-y tin 

ted; hut for the 



inc-. she had been a Sergeant. As Home Officer, 
the then Captain Booth was appointed to the 
women's side of [he International Traininc 
College. 

To csclianjc llie free, ioyotis life of a Field 
Ofheer. itiili its iiiiliiiiheil opportunities for bless. 
'"X souls, for the work of seeine; that the Cadef 
ineals are properly served, thu donnitoi its ivd! 
and tile llip:isan<l mid one limine -hnr n.-t... 



"■■"1 b«„ i|| "J ™l 
thatMareliooH,,,^ 
after day and tidied 7l 
rooms and ntir t .,t v M -^ 
•honel, shehelo ^tt? 
General s -laushtcrj m *. 

j»«ll°rtalt,n K front sobS 
being „„<lc „,„ c , 10/ta|(( | 

ana leok after a pontoUfT 

woman, anil for M l,j^ 

know-that lakes m r "> 

ic diijioiilioiu that suc]l]] 

Not so Willi Ensira I 
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filling of t 
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I to lll< 



Wilt 



?apt!t'atcd h\ 
[tern to wii 
l honourable 



and their parents if they )\,.. 
ing demands of such a pubiiel 
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Ini'i 3 i I""' tcsli ™ a «y : ° 'heir Geidly upbrin?. 

ingaid home training, lhat, in this ascot 

«orldi.„ess and sell-love, each of The General's 

and Mrs. Booth's children have, as thev reached 

the age of independent choice, thrown in their 

lot with the holy war to which their ™ n d. 

Barents and their parents devoted their lives The 

abundant nervous energy which characterises all 

the members of the Boolh family, and the natural 

dr'nwn'Vl,^" 5 ° £ ,hc yomj B ^"P' 5 ""'Cht have 

«rlf Me' ■ V™ y ,0 " K1 .' 1,! " "If-seeking and 

•clf.plcasiii., but one after another ihrv have 

JSn ™„ t-J'Z" '" OScerfhii,. alid .he 

ttvo youngest, with "accepted Candidate's" stars 

or _<he,r sleeves, arc awaitinj: "marehinr; orders.''' 

The General and Mrs. Boolh have allowed no 

roy-l road to greatness for their family To 

chansre the fi K i, rc . as their feathers haeegrowi, 

the parents have tipped the younff birds out of 

the protcctniB nest; they havcio make their own 

flight,- ,hc pinnacle they will reach depends noon 

the spirit of the birds rather than the mine 
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All the eliildrcn have heen active Soldiers of 
tne High Earnet Corps, cycling there in all 
weathers from Hadlev Wood; 'and , ls L oc l| 
Officers, taking a responsible part in the Corps' 
efforts. Their enthusiastic service is a happy, 
wholesome memory to Officers and Soldiers alike! 

A SAINTLY CHARACTER 
jMAJOJl CTTHERfXE EOOTH was th*' first 
•**or The General's family to fulfil the desire of 
f r , pal J;" ts il1ld 'ler General in making the way 
Stl !- Cr °i S h "A v 5 y ' a " d Wiocralcly choosing 
Salvation Army Ofnccrship as her career The 
Major commanded important Corps during her 
7f% '» 'he Field, after which she was appointed 
10 the Training CoHe E (y, where, during her Traiu- 



OlBccr of the Wo 
lion in which she pt 
young women who 
British Field. 

Year by year lli c ^t.•|jor had been -ai 
grace, ability. ;„,,[ C : perience, hut so ret 
her disposition, that lew suspected ihe I. 

t.i so strong and si. inly and able a eh 

amongst us as she i- now reeog„i ic a ,„ be. I, 

" "-"■■siu ot our beloved Fnmitlcr 

ot dny, the lithe figure of Major 

e went m the speaking rail, ami with 

pcrlcet seh-eomrnl ruder those Irvine cireiim 

fho"^; "'i"'i cl, ' ,r """S d ««oi. oe.-i„tif„l 
thought, and clear ri ression, she urged each ot 
those weeping thousands to grasp the sword and 
his i',' s'ee,ne!| r tir"' '"''' ^"".' m \ l,1,i . lvid ' 1 '-" 1 
been , still '^r many'^s^Jcic "a^aiiit 'iiia, 'ihe 

' Klc .°; Catherine Itooth the First had f.ilh,, 

tipoi, calhenue Kootf, the Second. She has line 
acceptance „,, l!l? ,,„.,];,. ,,| all - orini a „ a , ]cr 

her C n-on,^!! r a!'^!Jr, , " g,,E:,S ' ;l, ^' JUW 

woman panders in i| K . less-worthy ou'aKli' •., i„ 
her admirers. Will, ii, e genlleiKU ihe lllc ,.u 
sTr^w" i i r " :t « i ' s "i Christ, she walk, lllc 
flraiBltt and narrow way. and ivilh inncli success 
induces others to f;,]| i„ wi ,|, |,„ j,,,, .,. it ., 
with all who truly follow Christ, all do lot 
aeela,™ her One girl was so irrlta.ed l,v the 

rebuked her at every turn, lhat she was for some 
lime decidedly antagonistic to. her. One day she 
went into tile quarters of a girl Officer' who 
dearly loved the .Major, and noticed the" .Major's 
photo resting on the luanllcpiccc. Presently 
she took it up, and looked long into the sweet 

caini face, turned, and with her eves full of wist. 

fulness said: ".Anyhow, there's only one person 

I would lilts" to change shoes with when I come 

to die. that's her." 
As t write the Major is coiidtict-'iin- the Annual 

Congress in Finland. ' a 

Full of love of nature, ai lilt! 

all the tender and aimple and 



There . 
tries com. ...*,. .„, 
N'aiurc dispose'd hei ,„ , ,„ 

r,,o™to"s^,rarhjn^«fa 

l^tnS^dS^f^'!^^ 

At Hastings, licr last Corps, a l,lc, s ,J „ Ji 
broke out, and it began wheat" tJSl 
l;nclt at the Penitent Form and pan'cMySi 
a poor hlilf.witted lad to the Savidnr.ThsHi 

Ion 1 bother. Bui i he young Captain nu3 
o such httle fault, am! e „„ , te Su , J 
Kig iteousiicss arise with healing in His Ji 
ill this and many another darkened sou!. "■ 

niiilst stationed at Xewport iIOU'lu 
Knsign took a deep interest in the frisoiwl 
I'arlthiirs. Convict establishment, wlier.ik.lj 
opporliiiiuy of speaking to the men in tkeilsi. 
— tie first woman to occupy the pnlp.it then,! 
understand. She continues a helpful coirati 
deoce with some of the men even to.Ji,. r 
After four years' Corps work the EnsiaiL 
appointed to the Candidates' DcpjtlUKilJ 
National Headquarters, where she is ouUriJ 
do a work that is blessing thousand) of ins. 
lives and The Army. The ICnsign dealt iriii 
pally ivilh young women Candidates for (Mat 
.ship, foldings meetings at Corps, interne*! 
prospcclivc Candidates and in various olheriu 
encouraging young people to offer lhcirlhtil»l 
service in The Army. Her life is very fnlhM 
she makes time to give tender little louthtltl 
many young lives— to remember a girl liritl 
going an operation in a hospital, bv this KB 
lighting her way through lo Oflictriliip, »B_ 
slip away to an address and prav with a soieVl 
tried little maid in her kitchen, and lo anuuief 
her to press through. | 

The ltasigu is at home oil the platform; itli 
natural, pleasant voice, and a direct simpliciljllf 
message that ajipe.-ils to the heart, she cam'tinf 
audience. She has a jrcntlc face, but there aP 
something about (he eyes and mouth ibM 
accounts for her ability to tackle a bat 
eanght in the act of "hreakiug house," to coni)W| 
lunl first Willi a good meal, lo prav with lliia,Mi| 
then to hand him over to one of our Inslilutiwl 

CAPTAIN MIRIAM BOOTH 
"1V/JIHIA1I! She's a darling! Tlic old GtnoU 
'"over again! Such a marvel for Etibitfj 
the people at etcry touch— shouting younptotlf 
around the open-air, old people, naughty eitMI 
sorts. Miriam had a word, or a pat, or •ssfti 
or something, and the right thing for evajottjf 
'and at iho same time knew how to arrest t«| 
holdthc crowd." 
So said the 
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SeveiV Gifts to the Holy War 



■Joice lias not been heard in public for some time, 
yet a pamphlet written by her has been speaking- . 
to thousands of people. 

t saw the CapLain Llic evening- before she was 
laid tow by her long iJJucss. Sbe sat beside the 
Old General for "3 little while at a Staff lea in the 
Congress Hall and paid him pleasant little at ten- 
turns* How he beamed On her I Her' striking 
face, over which many expressions, crave and pnj-e 
played, gave promise of great, sweeping thing's, 
and then — one of the mysteries of life — for four 
tone years the Captain has wrestled villi an 
obstinate foe, which still keeps her from llie 
fighting line. But Iter warrior spirit docs not 
fail; she maintains a keen interest in o»r world- 
wide battlefield, and Still hopes for the day when, 
released from the furnace of affliction, she may 
offer to God the service of her life, refined and 
purified by many fires. Those who know and 
love licr best arc with her in this faicli. 

And who knows if the mothers and daughters 
]n the far-off places of Canada, whose service is 
largely shut up to prayer, may not bring about 
bo happy an answer to the glory of God and llic 
blessing ai llic worid. Pray for dplain Miriam. 

CAPTAIN BERNARD BOOTH 
I MIGHT sneak of Captain Bernard's musical 
labilities, of his prolific "ideas"; tell that lie is 
"a good talker" and an adept at raising money 
and making friends for- The Army, which .1 rot-y 
Self-Denial 1 total always shows. But you would 
look for more than these things in the eldest son 
of The General. And f am glad lo be able (0 
give it right up to dale. The Captain is hi charge 
of the Corpti at Watford, an agricultural .iu(l 
manufacturing- town. This Corps of sonic two 
hundred and fifty Soldier?, is a lively power for 
righteousness, and llie CajHain is making good 
his opportunity lo bless soiiln. lie has seen sonic 
beautiful fruit for his labours. 

A few months ;igo a most abandoned woman, 
full of wretchedness and without hope, wns on 
her way to commit suicide, ivlien she passed The 
Army open-air mccLing. She hesitated a moment, 
then stopped and listened, was convicted 01 sin, 
and there and then Aunt; herself at the drum- 
head and was wonderfully saved. Tier life 
appeared a hopeless tangly of sin, hut she was 
encouraged to come out of it alt and trust Cnd, 
The Captain set about getting work tor her. He 
went to one employer of labour and said; "I 
want you to give .1 very rough character. So- 
and-so, a cll^nce." 

"Wfial, that woman r" exclaimed the man in 
amazement* and added. "Very n-cli, she shall 
have licr cliviticc." The lvoman's .'i miracle hi 
the eyes of the lawn. A new cre-iture by ihe 
power of God; cleansed, cliiisLoud, happy in 
her Saviour, 

"Captain, do let inc speak to-night." she 
pleaded hurriedly one evening; "thro.- of my old 
males an: here, and I want 10 tell ihcm what 
God has done for inc." 

The Captain giyts up every Monday night if) 
work amongst the troops at the hi;; Waterloo, 
Station, London (England), where he lias the 
Opportunity of helping sirauded soldiers and 



*phe Family of General arid Mrs. 
Booth (The Third Generation) 
will be found on Page 2i of this 
Issue. The Portraits and Personal 
Sketches show that the Third Gen- 
eration are worthy descendants of 
the Illustrious 'Founder and The 
Army Mother 



CADET SEHGT.-MAJOR OLIVE BOOTH 
K10.SE of The General's and Mis. Booth's 
'^children were less inclined by natural disposi- 
tion for ihe work of OlHccrship in The Salvaiion 
rtnny lhaii Cadet Sergeant-Major Olive Uootli 
of ihe International Training College. Xcrsons 
of public minisiry, a home bird, thoroughly 
domesticated, she would have counted it a joy 
to devote her life to her own home, and in this 
wayMo have relieved licr mother, but in one 01 
The Generals Councils for Young People llic 
call 10 bear the Bread of Life to the hungry souls 
came lo her, and trembling, ,but obedient, she 
rose to make her consecration. 

during LiM Sc.ision at tl)C TfiiiuiJir; College 
Olive Uooth won the love and respect of the 
oilier Cadets by her willing-for-auylhing spirit, 
in connection wiLh public-Iionse booming, Scli- 
Urinal collec-iinp, open-air bombardment, hos- 
pital and houMj-tu-lioiisc visitation. 

In ihe l.iilcr work, one day. Cadet Olive and 
hirr comrade-Cadet found a poor woman in sore 
distress. She needed 10 go to the hospital, but 
she cjuM neither leave ihe children nor take 
Hi cm. Cadet Olive m tmcc took over (lie house: 
packed the snltcring woman off, and during her 
absence lidicd up the house, did some washing, 
and kept the children charmed. She enters upon 
her first appointment with the prayers and good 
wishes of m:iny. 



CADET DORA BOOTH 

C,\\"1)1D.V.T. DORA, who, as I write, is wail- 
ing for the Training Session to begin, is much 
Jikc Major Catherine in appearance. "You could. 
Hot ?.i\- anything too good 01 her. She is sweet, 
tlirons'li and through, She will never hear an 
ill word of anyone, and lia» the happiest knack 
01 making ihe beet of people and tiling,-. Su 
hays Majur Goodall of Mrs. Houlli"s youngest 
daughter. 

,\n indefatigable worker tn ihe Corps, the 
Treasurer, and also an unofficial Visiting Ser- 
granr, :ind general comforter. Cadet Dora will 
he much uiiracd in Barnei, She has interested 
hcr&di in iiianv poor ftnAilic*., gelt-iutf the child- 
run 10 the Juniors and taking thcut intu her drill 
els**: lliis gave her an open door to llic parents. 
One lircd mother laid her burdens down and 
slipped away from the earth, but not before she 
had told Miss Dora lhat nil was right with God. 



"For a little crippled girl she obtained a ipccitl 
crutch. An inveterate boy truant, who had been 
sent to several reformatories, appealed to lift 
heart of Captain Miriam. Sonic time later Mi« 
Dora induced his mother to let him join th* 
navy, A few mouths ago a neatly-written post- 
card came, requesting that "Jack" might come 
and Sec Cadet Dora. 

A wcll-sct-up tar put in his appearance,' full of 
gratefulness for the understanding touch that had 
rescued him from .i waster's life. Under the 
wholesome board-ship discipline, schooling had 
become a pleasure, and the incorrigible is now 
unite a scholar, and what is better, he regularly; 
sends his mother money to help in the home. 
For her large sympathies Cadet Dora will find 
unlimited scope in the work of her choice. 
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CADET WVCLIFFE BOOTH 

striking likeness of Cadet Wyeliffc ro> 



A The General, in his build, his bearing, and hil 
features, causes the prayer to ascend that he will . 
follow his father along the way of consecration, 
application to (he thing in hand, and faithfulness 
to duty which has given lo The Army so nobU 
alld able a Leader. 

A prominent Officer at International Head- 
quarters, who has Soldiered at High Unmet for 
eight years, and seen Wyeliffc spring from 
"knickers" to man's estate, speaks of him as an 
enthusiastic and useful Soldier. "His testimony 
is clear as a bell, he has an intelligent grasp of 
regeneration hy the power »jf Cod. and however 
small the ring, or seemingly small die opportun- 
ity r he never hesitates 10 speak. 

".\s SongMer Leader, Organic, and Hand-maii 
he has been a real strength lo the Corps. When 
things have been inclined to go flat ai the open- 
airs on lirtniet Coimuun, the Cadet war. always 
ready with some bright, impromptu idea which 
stirred up things and created interest. 

Speaking of entering the work", Cadet Wye] iff ri 
says; "People have often asked mc if I am going 
into The Army because my parcnIS arc in it, or 
because I feci it to be my duty. Although llio 
wish of my parents would have influenced mc in 
the choice of a profession, I should never have 
become a Candidate unless I fell within myscli & 
strong desire to become an Officer, f look upon 
that as the greatest opportunity that one can 
liavc, and I am ca^cr to grasp it." 

These young people arc willing and an-viau? to 
serve The Army with all their might; we of The 
Army may serve ihcm by regarding Ihcm with 
mi .■iffcrijonai'c interest, ;mm1 more by [>r;tver that 
God will hold their feet In the narrow wav, lead 
them forward in the light, and make theni more 
Chan coiuiucrors.— JL J,. C. 



A COURAGEOUS COMRADE 

1N r ihe sketch of Ensign Mary Booth, reference 
has been made to her "tackling a burglar. M 
The following is 111 account or the incident, as 
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little childii 
livcrcd from name- 
less misery, of pro- 
digals limited for, 
and the sorrowful 
mid louclv ' helped 
by the Captain's 
faithful, plodding 
work in the-fficld 
Of victorious Salva- 

farc; hut it is a , 
useful life, and one '. 
that fits hi in for a 
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deed, and she took 
him lo the kitcl.cii 
and gave him a 
good meal. While 
lie ate she talked to 
(Con, on Page 30.) 
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GOD'S PROMISES & MAN'S FAITH* 

By Commissioner Lucy Booth-Hellberg 

"The Promises of God are sure— they are sure if— If— you 
will only believe ! " Last Words of the Late General Booth 

SUPPOSE there was never a time m the history of the world down for what locked like a crown, I should not sec written oa 



I when was realized a greater weed of faith in the living God than 
the present — not because there hare not been other wars, for 
the past abounds in conflicts, perhaps, In their way, as terrible as 
that which is now affecting the whole world— but rather because 
there never lias been a war when civilisation had readied the 
advanced stage of the present day, and religion b 
established upon the face of the earth., Neither 
what science has done in ffie way of tiie horrible in 



dark wall every night in large white letters the words, 'Lost 
opportunities'/' said an ex-Officer to me* while her hot, feverish 
hand pressed mine, and her hot tears fell upon it. 

"If only I could have given my sweet baby back to the Father 

who gives and the Father who takes, this terrible pain caused by 

Icly rebellion would cense," spoke the sweetest of young mothers, as 

get with her dead darling upon her knee, she kept planting burning 

kisses, watered by her score/ling tears, upon the marble face, ai 



turc and death that now exist The mighty guns, the deadly hidden though their living warmth would' make baby wake from that 

minis, and even the waging; o£ war in the air. Thus I think T am strange, cold slumber. Oh, yes, that "if!" What agonies it presents, 

not wrong whj:n I say ihnt never has die world fell its foundation, or yet what unspeakable joy, comfort, or peace it unfolds— all the 

so to speak, so shaken, and never perhaps have Christians felt their unfathomable blessing 1 contained in "the numberless' promises of 



need of clinging fast to the bulwarks of faith as to-day. 
I have thought, sometimes, that 
If Hi is war had been predicted before 
my father's death — or, if, during 
those last days when he was fighting 
hi? way through the dark vallev, it 
had hecn revealed to him that such 
a period of strife, atteuded by such 
a harvest of calamity and woe, was 
already neariug its dawn, the last 
legacy he left us. the last conscious 
words lie breathed oil earth, could 
not have been more beauEifulrv 
chosen wherewith to comfort us 
during these years of test since our 
loss! 

1 wonder how many — I was going- 
to say thousands— of times I have 
gone over that last Sunday when 
be spoke them, and seen the sun- 
shine as it danced upon the pattern 
of the red carpet in the sick cham- 
ber, and touched in the gentleness 
of its warm rays those dear, sight- 
less eyes, and witnessed those won- 
derful, long, thin fingers that clasped 
in their nervous grip the loving, 
tender hands of my dear brother! 
That dear, burning head, as I held 
it in between my own hands, and 
the soft, white hair as I stroked it 
from the hot, feverish, vet death- 
tinted, brow. Oh, yes I Thousands 
of times I have seen that vision 1 In 
the railway cars I have seen it! In 
the hard, long, prayer meeting 
struggle for souls, I have seen itl 
Reflected in the weeping eyes of the 
penitent at the Penitent Form I 
have sce,n it! And now, even at this 
Christmas tide, I shall see It all 
again! Then those words tbat I 
heard those dear lips utter, they were spoken with a struggle, bu? 
Etm. y c ^ me * "hat a precious legacy for future generation;. 
The promises of God ore sure— they are sure if— if you will 
only believe!" and again, "If you will Only believe." 

01 J; was >t not Just as if he knew what was coming? All the 
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God — are sure and eternal as the Rock of Ages, If we will 
only believe 1 ' — "If we will only 
believe I" 

But let us for one moment re- 
call the man who uttered those 
words. He lived for eighty-four 
years, lie bore huge responsibilities, 
was subject to the bitterest disap- 
pointments, physical and otherwise. 
Again and again he had to pass to 
Glory by the way of Gethscinaitc, 
yet his last cry of triumph, as the 
poor, earthly tabernacle was being 
dissolved, was, "The promises of 
God are sure if— if you will only 
believe I*' 

Do you not suppose there were 
circumstances and seasons when 
that "if confronted him; when, 
like his Master, he cried out in 
anguish of spirit, "If it be possible, 
let this cup pass from mcr" But he 
did not stop at the "if" — he con- 
tinued. "Nevertheless, Father, not 
my will, but Thine, be doncl" He 
endured unto the end, and, like 
Abraham after he had endured, he 
obtained the promise, 

Oh, I am thinking there will be 

millions of God's children to-day in 

this poor, stricken, bleeding world 

who will be bearing at this Christ- 

mastide some deep secret or open 

sorrow, maybe' caused hy the sins 

and follies of others, who will be 

wondering if God ever hears, their 

prayers, and even if it is any use 

praying at all! If they could only 

believe this promise: "And it shall 

come to pas* that before they 

call I will answer, and while they 

are yet speaking I will hear! 1 ' 

There are thousands of others this Christmas who, nincc that 

of 1914, have lost all they possessed, who will be struggling with 

the direst doubts as to whether, after all, there 3s a Christ, and if 

there is, whether He cares nought for all this chaos of misery, 

destruction, and death. If only such could believe that little verse: 



t -~\ -y — -- -■-- j--- « •* us until it ii u i. nua wiiiiugi nil inc destruction, ai 

nate, all the anguish, at! the awful sea of death that was going to "Arc not two sparrows sold for a farthtoff, and one of them shall 

^HEILJ^Li? l Sft re r morse!ess waves the pick and prime of the not fall on the ground without your Father? But ye are of more 

~f:i~ f mann °P d ' J«*t as though he knew we, whom he was value than many sparrows— the very hairs of your head arc all 

going to Jeave behind, would want something that was more than numbered. 1 ' . 



a scrap of paper to hoTd out to a world lathed in roptirning! 
bomethimr more than a "scrap of paper" to whisper to the dying! 
with which to breathe mortal courage into the living! Yes, it v 
just as if he knew— bless him I We did not, we could not see 



There are thousands more this Christmas time who will be 




of us. When we have buried our loved ones— when u*e have come 
from the grave— Ohj the many 'W that have tortured us! If 
only I had tried that I If only. I had taken them to that doctor, 
or to that climate, we have said, until our reason has trembled in 
the balance, and ive have called out in our anguish. "What is the 
use now that they are gone!" 

Does it not equally confront and torture the sinner— the back- 



phoresccnt-cross I onee had when young, which hunff over my bed. 
It was very pretty in the sunlight, and everybody used to admire it, 
but I would say to them all, "Oh, out you should see it in the 
darkness Of the night I" Even so proved the promises of God later 
in my J if e, when the storms blew, when! the little babies died* when 
I buried my best and truest and dearest— it was then in dark 
sorrow that the promises shone sure, when if only I could believe I 
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AI'AMILIAR SIGHT at Christmastidc in the large chics, of the Dominion it that of Salvationists collecting for the poor, and the 
substantial sums given are proof of the confidence the public has in The Salvation Army, Last Christmas Eve a gentleman, with 
his coat collar turned up, evidently anxious to avoid recognition, dropped into the pot a roll- of twenty fifty-dollar bdls — tied together 
in a rough and ready manner with a piece of string— Just as casually as though it were a single dollar bill. It is thought he was the man 
who gave five hundred dollars the year previous. It is not in the power of all to give a thousand-dollar gift, but most can put in a quarter 
to help keep the pot boiling for the poor at Christmas. And wc earnestly ask our readers to remember those who need our help. 
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CHRIST ON THE BATTLEFIELD 



firV L r R ILLUSTRATION* is designed 10 show in pictorial form some 
1 J of the agencies for the spiritual and material well-being of those in 
lip the firing lines, In the foreground will he *ecn the Chaplain afford- 
Wk spiriiual consolation to the dying soldier, and receiving: from htm his 
|||t message to those at home. The Salvation Army has official ami 
llpijiciili Chaplains with all the belligerent forces except those of Austria 
l|d Turkey. With the Canadian Overseas Forces we have six Chaplains 
gtli the honorary rank of Captain. In the immediate foreground is a 
lljili'ationist with a wounded Belgian. Over eight thousand wounded 
|||lgian soldiers have pasKd through our hands. In the background 



stands a Motor Ambulance. Four Units of Motor Ambulances hart; been 
presented to the Military Authorities by The Salvation Army. Canada 
nasjustcontributud throeenrs. These cars are operated by Salvationists, 
There arc approximately two thousand Salvation Army Bandsmen at the 
front, who, when on active service, act as stretcher-bearers. There arc 
thousands of members of The Army's Naval and Military League who 
embrace cv«ry opportunity of assistiing; distressed— friend and foe alike, 
as shown by the British soldier who is giving a drink from his watcr- 
bottic ..., a wounded German, who proved to be a Salvationist also. 
Further particulars of this humanitarian work will be found on Page 6, 
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MRS. COMMISSIONER RICHARDS 



HE IS SOMEWHERE 

m FRANCE THIS CHRISTMAS 



Nearly two tltonsnnd Salvation Army Bandsmen arc serving at the 
front. Sixty Toronto Uandsmcn ynlisled'in a fortnight, ;tml all over the 
Dominion this Christmas there are Bandsmen's wives who will fondly 
gaze at the portrait of the dear absent one, Pray for them. 
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MISSION FIELD SKETCHES 



These Vivid Outline Sketches Refer 
to Conversions Among the Zulus- 
Readers Will Find Them Full of 
Human Interest, and Remarkable 

ctary mr inc wanve » accusation, but tllC WOntCli 01 L |IKg 

i«r in eharge of the Examples or the Power or God to tr ^j no ^ d .f K z i, ^l h ^JM 

ju la nt M'Bambo, «* f w0U , d nQt SIC Wl ,h such a P0llUWj| 

Convert the Heathen 



COMMISSIONER RICH- 
ARDS, when in charge of 
The Army's operations in 
South Africa, once visited a 
settlement in Zululand, He was 
accompanied by Lieutenant-Colonel 
Smith, the Secretary for the Native 
Work. The Officer 
Be; fitment, Ad 

organized a great procession of con- 
vcrlfl— the results of two years' 
labours— to meet the Commissioner. The fol- 
lowing stories briefly describe some of the Zulu 
converts who formed the front rank of the 
procession :— 



owner to take llic precious artidfjSjg 

the witch doctor said. "A. 6£§||j 

snake." ■ WzM 

"Who is the owner of tMf|| 

snake?" one of the men asked* ■ 'sMk 

"Noma," was the reply, "fli 

Noma was the name of the <H«p 

woman. In vain she denied ~Uj§|| 

but the women o£:;twN 



THE MIRACLE 

ivn back, flashing ei-es, and 
re arms grasping the flag- 
staff, she might have been pOScd for a heroic 
figure in sculpture. Her ample body pulsated 
with vitality, and -nothing seemed more alive 
than she. And yet, not so very long before, she 
bad, to human eyes, been dead and her grave 
had been dug, and la nictitations had been ma.de 
on her account. To the simple children of the 
wilderness she was a miracle: 'she had been 
raised from tbc dead. 

This Is how it happened: — 

The woman bad been sick for some days, and 
then life seemed to leave her. Perhaps it bad; 
who knows? At any rate, for a considerable 
time she lay still and apparently breathless. Her 
friends gathered round and manifested tbeir 
grief, and the grave-diggers performed their 
mournful task. 

Amongthose who cattle to Show their sym- 
pathy with the bereaved ones was the Salvation 
M'Fundt^i He was received into tbc hui with 
great courtesy— for he had won their respect 
He stood by the side of the lifeless woman and, 
although the bearers Stood aronnd ready to 
carry her out, an instinct or a Divine prompting 
caused him to' delay the fnncrai He desired to 
pray beside the body of the supposed dead. 

After prayer &n instinct or a Divine prompting 
— which?— again caused him to place 'bis band 
Upon the dead ^voiaan's face. -'-'He. was conscious 
01 a loach tflfit was not deathlike;' and nncons- 



ciously"he gently rubbed the face, and from that 
passed to slapping the hands. To his surprise, a 
warm colour Scctncd to overspread tile face of 
the dead. He continued his manipulations and 
prayer, and then, to his surprise, the supposedly" 
dead woman sat up and spoke. 

There was excited amazement when the 
natives came to carry out the burial and found 
the corpse alive and apparently well. They mar- 
velled at the powers of The Salvation Army 
Officer who, they considered, had raised her 
from the dead, arid they called him the "resur- 
rection man." 

This afforded him an opportunity of preaching 
unto the natives the glorious news that "he 
that hclicvcth, though he were dead, yet shall 
be live." 

The woman believed, and experienced a new 
birth into righteousness. 



A "SMELLING-OUT" 

A CRIME had been committd at the Great 
Place. A precious article belonging to the 
chief's wife had been stolen, and effort was made, 
to recover it, 90 the barbaric custom of "smell- 
ing out" the thief was to be resorted to. 

In the morning came the witch doctor and all 
the men and women about the Great Place were 
assembled together. The doctor, after due pre- 
paration, went through his incantations and his 
wild witch- finders' dances. The women, among 
them being a very old one, stood around clapping 
their hands in time with the dancing and chant- 
ing with weird, impressive effect, while the doctor 
told of what happened and the malice which some 
one bore to the chiefs wife. The men sat toge- 
ther listening, the lurid light in their eyes show- 
ing how tbeir savage and superstitious feelings 
were aroused. "A snake baa been sent by its 



being. .. ., 

She was examined and CF^sSj-|gl| 

examined again, hut-she denied ev«f||t 
having caused the precious Lliitig to be taken,.M||p 
being 1 able to produce it. She was cruelty treatea||| 
but could not confess the crime. %|^ 

Then, on the advice of the witch-doctor, -»||1 
was decided that she should he tortured by"fifi§|| 
to make her confess. She was placed in a grartj|| 
hut, and the structure was set alight. Thedried^ 
grass and reeds roared and biased like an hj*|f| 
ferno, and when the flames and smoke had dtedj^| 
away, only the charred remains lay around th't^g 
smoking ashes. 

"We did it in our ignorance, M'FundiSnWfllfp 
only did as our fathers had done, and we bttf§§t 
obeyed our chief. Truly wc did a horrible thing®! 
hut we did it in darkness. Will not the eoo4g| 
God forgive us for this sin?" ' < """j^l^i 

Thus spoke three native prisoners uX ,tM||; 
Pietermaritzburg' Prison. ^-'WM 

The news of the "smelllng-out" and the burn- 
ing of the old native woman had reached the - 
cars of the Government, and the three men who 
placed the old woman in the hut and fired it ■*;-& 
the behest of the witch-doctor and the chief hadf£ 
been arrested, convicted, and sentenced to a--^ 
term of imprisonment. While in prison they.|| 
had been visited by a native Salvation Army 
Officer; and, ,75 a result of his prayers and counV^ 
sols, they desired to have the mercy of GodU 
shown to them. God was merciful to thcsc^threfl '.; 
penitent heathen. 

On their release from prison they became ^ 
consistent, happy Salvationists, and were to the ^ 
front in the great procession to welcome the # 
Commissioner into their district. "^M 

;THEp*MAD";Z0L1J 

ANATIVE::?6f herculean :^Tame^ with a 3***'',-. 
geant's-chev*oQ.on .Mb arm and. a huge nn!i^ ; 
hon to Ins ti[rt, led I 1 e prner-"i*wi lie waa *> : 



<X.i 













&4 -:vv:i:>:vv^-^^ 

notable dEuractriy and for many years had been 
■ considered by the: natives -«ho dwelt in the 
locality to. be a. madman. 

His hut was isolated from that of the others. 
It was erected by the side of what had been for 
generations a native track or road, but it was 
Jus eustora to .tit at the entrance: of bis but and 
make indescribably hideous faces afid blood- 
curdling sounds to the women and children as 
they passed by. This so affrighted them that 
they avoided bis hut as if it contained a pesti- 
lence. His mighty strength and ferocious 
chancier caused men to shun him, and, in con- 
Mquence, the road became deserted and another 
made— a most unusual thing for natives to do. 

The madman's wife led a most unhappy life. 
He had bought her when he was young, but so 
e¥il had his reputation become that no native 
father would sell him a daughter to become a 
wife to him, so the two lived tn solitude. 

The Salvation .Army Officer heard of him, and 
One day visited him in his hut. The "madman." 
who. sat crouching in the shadows, received hia 
visitor in silence and listened to his words, Hour 
. after hour ppssed away, and the man of God 
continued his counsel. At fast the crazed native 
broke bis silence, and said:— 

"The words which thou hast spoken, M "Fundi, 

.'ireeoori words, but they are not for me. They 

v «rtrsaitablc for my wife, and she shall come to 

thy meetings and hear more of what thou hast 

to say. Go!" 

The Officer went away, but the woman 
attended the meetings and, in due course, be- 
came soundly convened. 

Again the Officer wenr to the hut of the "Mad- 
man." By this time the Officers former counsel 
aiid the words and demeanour of his converted 
wife had produced an effect upon him so that 
be was ready to listen to what (he Salvationist 
ajiould say After another period of conversa- 
tion, the one-time lunatic knelt before God and 
cried to Him for mercy and strength to serve 
Him. He became a thoroughly changed man. 

The news spread iar und wide, and numbers 
came from far and near to talk with him about 
conversion. He was a wonderful attraction at 
the meetings, and he lias been the means oi the 
conversion oi a great number of natives. The 
Change in him was so great that none could 
.dispute it. 



EXILED TO THE HILLS 
CHE was yonng and her limbs were as round 
*-fand supple as young witiiys; her teeth were 
white as milk and because she was nearly always 
■miljng, they were frequently to be seen. Her 
eyes were big, and as bright a's a bird's. She was 
good to look upon, and. becanse that was so, old 
Chief Nobulonguc, who was rich, but red-eyed 
with drunkenness, gave for her many head" of 
eattle to her avaricious father, and took her to 
he his sixth wife. 

Hard work in the fields and herding catclc had 
made the other wives of .S'obulongue old and 
llMavourcd before their lime, and they regarded 
with envy the youitg wife who had supplanted 
them in the favour of their lord and master. 
■ The Salvation Army came into the valley and 
held meetings; and one, a man of her own 
people, played wonderful music upon a concer- 
tina, and she, with others, -went to the meetings 
where, beside the music, she was told things of 
which she had never heard before, and it came 
to pass that one .Jay :hc yoang wife knelt at the 
Mercy Seat and songht God's Salvation. 

Now, the other wives heard of this, and be- 
cause they were jealous of the young wife and 
knew her husband was bitterly "opposed to her 



attending The Salvation 


Army, they told the 


chief o: lier attendance 


at these services, and 


the tale loFt nothioa bv 


the manner of its tell- 


Iti£. Thereupon itu- clii 


•f tcok his knobkcrrie, 


and summoning all rhe r 


.en'ber; of his kraal to 


follow- him. wen: ok: to 


uivct the voung wife, 




happy in the newly- 


found love of Chri.-t ill 


: iv&3 fhed abroad m 


her heart. 




The path ? hc fo>v.ec 


wa? winding, and a 


ClUmp til VcllQW-iiaV.-Jn.^ 


mimosa shrubs hid the 



greeted her 

disapproval. 



THE CANADIAN CHRISTMAS WAR CRY-Dec. aj^S 

constancy to the Christ wbo redeemed her by of the interpreter beard sounds inihcHiie at . ' 

HiB'BIowL nahTc bew-drnk.- ^iH 

. Then the infuriated husband fell upon her They efltex^ the «nip^und aud mw a. niiinBeli 

■with his weighty knobkerrie, and belaboured her of men lying or Sitting around, in various ifcnsl& 

until hfc great strength was gone. After calling of intwuct.1 the consumptfop 

her all the opprobrious names that he could think of a beer brewed from Kaftir corn, a drink of - 

of. he addressed his followers, and pointing to great potency. It was a time of revelry aJ ' 

the poor, broken, and bruised woman lying at degrading pleasure; and it was deemed prgntp : 

his feet, threatened them with dire punishment and timely to reprove sm and declare unto them 

if any of them gave her bread or assisted her the unsearchable riches of Christ. ButtheihiZr 

in any way. preterm wise in the ways of .natives, suggested 

Then turning to the- young Christian native » Qat the 7 ™" i™ j""** near to then, ^ 

woman, who had endured her terrible beating k «P open a road of retreat, 

in silence, he said to her:— The harmiulness of their practises was pointed 

"Begone, tliou, to the mountains, where the °u l to the native revellers. Some grew ansr*. 

baboons and the leopards prowl, and see that J""* were low mUttenngs >( glowering look*, ^ 

thou dost never return to the kraal. And draw- heree beatings ufion ox-hicle shields. Then some " 

ing his blanket around him, the chief stalked of the younger bloods sprang to their feet and 

with h:.« followers; the ill-natured wives menacingly pointed toinrds-the visitors. Thing, 

filled with malicious glee at the terrible looked threatening, but suddenly the figure of a 



ill Lr< 



Li^hi lief ore the chief, 
nded. 



her husband. 
$ "Will you give up this Jcjmif?" he dema 
% "I have promised Jesu? to be faithful, 
& cm not give Him up,"' Fail] Ihe trembling ynung 
''"'native woman, who posscifed the spirit oi the 
. martyrs." 

±, Threats and promises proceeded from the 
^lips of her husband, hut she was steadfast in her 



being 1 i 

punishment that had been meted out to their r 

Wearily she dragged her aching body up the 
siccp mountain's side and then lay down ex- 
hausted. At night she sheltered herself from 
rain and wild beasts in the clefts of the rocks, 
and by day she fed on wild berries and grass and 
quenched her thirst at the streams. 



A Strange thing had happened. The chief 
became possessed with a deep yearning for the 
presence of his j-oung wife, whom he had so 
cruelly treated. .Nine days had passed since he 
had drii-en her to the mountains. What had 
become of his bright-eyed one? 

Calling the people of the kraal together, he 
sent them out into the hills to bring back his 
exiled wife. After a long search they found her, 
emaciated and ill through the hardships she had 
endured. 

They took her to the kraal and laid her before 
her h us band- 
Love conquered the brutal savage. He told 
her that she shoutd'ger to The Army's ineHings 
and should love Jesus: but he wanted her to be 
with him and to love him also. 

The reconciliation was complete. She became 
a Young People's Sergeant- Major, and rendered 
many years' faiihiul service, and then passed in 
triumph to the skies. 

This is the story that was told by Lieut.- J"?^?*;, 
Colonel Smith at a Congress meeting in South 
Africa last August. She was one of those who 
came in the procession, of which we have spok- 
en, to meet Commissioner Richards, on the 
occasion oi his visit to that locality. 



FIGHTING FIRE WITH FIRE 

SL'DDEXLY out of the long veldt grass arose 
the figure of a gigantic native. The muscles 
rippled under the shining ebony skin; for he was 
garbed as Adam wt-S save that instead- oi an 
apron of fig leaves, ::e wore an apron of wild- 
cats' tails. But his f ice was drawn with agonv, 
and he advanced cowards the Salvationists with 
a hailing gait that v. as manifestly painful. 

"What is the matt.-r?" asked one, speaking in 
Zulu speech, 

"Oh, M 'Fundi," replied the suffering native, 
in his mother tongue. "I have a fire, a raging fire 
—here," and he smite his hip as though he 
liter to ll.c .our winds the brands that 



that's boihe: 



lnicd. 

"Ha, it is his sci, 

Hi," remarked the I.adcr of the Salvationists, 
The native iniplon-d assistance, whereupon 
the leader said: "You arc suffering from sciatica. 
I can give you relief, but ir will be by a fire 
hotter ill an the fire vou now endure. Place the 
poultice that I will supply upon the place where 
the fire burns. then iiilcrwai-ds the fir* will 
Ho out." 

The native listened attentively as the words 
were translated, and gazed with awe on the 
Salvationist as he tore out a leaf of his noichook 
and on it wrote the prescription for a poultice. 
"You know whew the ^J'Fiiiidis house is?" 
asked i lie interpreter. The native answered in 
the affirmative. 

"Then Iti a man take this to the hotipe, and 
what he brings back place upon the fire in vonr 
bones and tell hint that if he loses as much as 
one drop of what lie receives, so much of the 
virtue will be pone." 

A hopeful and grateful native was left behind. 
But Ihey were destined to meet again. 

The visit to the Settlement had been a blessed 
one. Five hundred raw natives had attended 
the meetings, and scores had sought Salvation. 
The Salvationists were homeward bound, and 
as they drew near to a village, the practised ear 



native towered above the fearsome warriors and 
a stentorian voice arrested the .attention of all 
the revellers. , In substance the speaker said-— 

"Warriors, hearken unto met Four suns ago 
I had a fire here" (again he smote his thigh), u 4 
raging fire; a fire as fierce as that which makes 
the iron in your assegais glisten and Sparkle 
like the sun when he rises above the hilltops in 
the early dawn. The M'Fundis who are here to- 
day passed my way, I told them of the fire that 
burned, and one said he would send me a £ra 
that should be hotter than the fire in my bones* 
but that the greater fire would put out the 
lesser fire. The M'Fundi spoke words of truth, 
I am healed. Let them go in peace." 

The visitors mounted their horses and rode' 
away in peace, praying ihat the seed thuj «owa 
would bring forth an abundant harves;. 



A TRAGEDY AVERTED 

A NATIVE of the Amakhosa Tribes cilied if 
the residence of the Government Ajent and 
.-iili the while 

He was admitted into the present? oi Iho 
Fnglishman who was (he representative o* Bri- 
tish law and order for that district, IojiU'J on 
the borders of Natal, and who had a well- 
deserved reputation for fearless and i.r.jurtilj 



u want to sec me, boy I" said he. 

"Yes, master!" replied the native, vh: 
were flashing and whose facial muscli 
working with uncontrollable anger. 

"Well, what do you war.tr" 

"I have a wife, who will not do as I t 
I want to put her away after the mail!::: 
laws of the white baas," 

"What do you mean' Yon want to 
the woman: is that it ':" 

"Yes! master." 

"What docs she do that mnkes roc •. 
get a divorce, and put her away"'" 

"She goes to The Salvation Army." 

'"Well, there's nothing wrong abon! :'. 
is good that she should attend the m:--r. 
these people. 1 can't grant you a i!"i v 
that. [ recommend you to go to TLic 5 . 
Army also." 

"Yon refuse me the divorce master V 

-Vcj; certainly." 

"Then I will diiorcc mvsclf." And ;: 



his leopard skin kaross aboitt hi? d:t-i 


lornt, 


the irate native strode rapidly across '.I: 


vddL 


The Government Agent and the Sec:- 


:itv ol 


TEic Salvation Army Native Work. 


L:ein.- 


Colonel Smith — who was visiting the <- 


>rrs in 


the ncipliboiirhnod and was billeted v 


•:: the 


Agent— tat on the stocp just nflcr the 


;;.Jday 



"By The way. Colonel, 1 had -1 «" 
urnirfc who iviimi'd ine to urant hi; 
icaiifw his vvi/c fitltfiuEcd [Heelings r 



his in 



I so? Wh;irson of a 
fellow, Willi :. tare, 



Oflic 



■I In 



rd of lliat 



in clu 

locality. He ii bitterly opposed to Chr 
is a frrcat drunkard, Tiracciccs wirchci-ji 
very jiiueli addicted to die bad old Uhzz 
natives." 

"Well, if that be so, your Officer mi; 
an eye on him, for he certainly looked 
a* he left Die, and declared lliat he 
himself,' an expression that lias 
sinister sound.' J 

"Then, with your permission, ] 
Officer at once." (Concluded 



:ld'. 
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•-Ar> Incident" -, 
Conneeied'Witfcu ^ 





Tfie Stir African/ 
Const abulekiy^ 



FROM directly overhead in a cloudless sky 
the sun beats pitilessly down upon a 
shadowless land. The grass of the veld 
has long since lost any right to be 
termed green — where it has not been burnt 
clean olT by the wasteful fircilicks of ignorant 
farmers it has been bleached almost while by 
Ihe midsummer sun, for it lacks only a feu- days 
"to Christmas, 

The ontv stir in the air is an occasional Jicnt- 
lormed whirlwind, the irack of which is marked 
hy a smother of dust and bits of dried prass. Tlie 
broad road track is deep with flon ry dust that 
pothers tip Like smoke from every foot -Kill of 
man or beast, and float:! lazily in Hie air for _*ome 
time before gcllUng down again. Jivcrything 
looks hoi and dry, .is indeed it is, except llic 
miraged image of the rippling water lh;ii only 
fust a few rods ahead seems to he flowing wilh 
Such templing coolness across the arid ro:i<l. 

On patrol duly, a trooper of the South African 
Constabulary U riding moodily along. Every 
nerve in his hody is calling for nlotalurc-, ;ind 
every movement of his weary slccd jags his 
parched and cracking lips. A great thirst con- 
sumes him. The mnckiup mirage irritates him 
beyond measure, anil at one moment, when ihe 
contour of the country favmirs the dceL'|>liou ;ui(l 
it Seems as if a deep cool pool can lie rv;ielnd hy 
a. few swift strides. I 1C involuntarily claps his 
Spurs to his horse's Hanks, only to curse himself 
for a fool when the Mitldcn movement which i»\- 
lows wakes him from the half-dreamy state into 
which he has dmpped. Then another mirat^- nils 
hia vision — it sIumvs Eiap|>inc«$ at the hotioni of 
a spirit elass. Would lliat iic^wcrc as quickly 
awakened to the deception of flic one as oi the 
Other. 

At length thev reach a dam in which there is a 
little phicMv water left. This is the fpot selected 
for the regulation "oR'-KiddlL-"— once every four 
hours. With a sigh of satisfaction John 
McKcnna springs from his scat. First, ofi-FaildEc, 
next a drink' for ihe horse; then, after seeing 
that the nose-bag of prnvrnilcr is so fixed that 
the animal can cr,t in comfort, John dispose? of 
his own hnniMc lunch, and lays down, his head 
pillowed on the saddle, for a few minutes' doze. 
His horse, tethered to Iris knee by the Finjjle 
rein, stands munching by, hut the crunching of 
corn and the rattle of the loose-hanging bridle 
die in his cars — he i* far away. 

The sky he is looking into is no longer a Maz- 
ing dome oi fire: it \s evening and the mcun is 
softly illumining a lovely fccne of mountain ami 
lake, and the stars arc not only twiiiklhij: m, iliey 
cannot do except through a moisture- ladcri 
atmosphere. Ijut phow the constellations oi the 
north; he is at home again in Ciimherlmid— 
time has been hurled back no litltc ppacL*. Turn- 
ing from the window at the call of— ye?, it is 
her!— his mother, he hows at her knee and 
repeats in a voice that is suft and childish the 
carol he has been practicing for Christniastide/' 
".While shepherds watched their flocks hy night." 



It is too 



ich— the 






i blind- 



ing mist of tears, and John aw 

It is time to trek. He calls at one or two of 
Wie widcly-scparaicd farms on his patrol, and 
reaches barracks at Dokstad, weary and heart- 
sick, in lime for tea. In the evening he is on 
duty at the police office. 



"I tell you I'U not serve you with another 
'drop!" "All right,, then, take that!" and a man 
in the uniform of "the South African Constabu- 
lary, hut already under the influence of licpior, 
lunges wildly over the bar of a public-housc in 
the small country town where our friend John 
is stationed, on the evening on which wl' have 
Been him put on duty at the office. Finding he 
eannot reach far cnongh aeross the counter to 
do damage to any one the other side, the driiik- , 
maddened man turns on those around him, and 
in a moment the place is in an nproar, 

A messenger 'is dispatched post-haste to the 
police barracks, and a few minutes later, aiifr a 
desperate scuffle, the offender is overpowered, ■> 






marched off under escort, and placed in a celt, 
Trooper McKcnna being ordered to mount giUtd 
over the prisoner. 

Though he has been well brought up, John, 
like a good many more young fellows, has left 
home to sec the world and have his fling, and is 
doing so — he is already beginning to find out, 
however, that this means throwing himself 
against something harder than he, and that he 
by no means has always the best of things. 

lie duly mounts guard, hut there is no guard- 
ian of the guard. The officer goes away, and 
another young trooper brings drink 10 the order 
nf his comrades till guard is as clnink as prisoner. 
llcforc long the latter is out of his cell and the 




The Offender is Overpowered 



two arc having a royal spree together in the 
barracks dormitory. 

"Hcllrt! What's this !" suddenly rings out in 
tones of authority, as the corporal in charge, 
returning to the office, finds things as we have 
described them. 

McKcnna has now reached that stage at which 
a drunken man feci s himself to be equal to the 
highest, and to come to attention at the order of 
a mere corporal is altogether too far beneath his 
now-exalted ideas. Instead of acknowledging- 
authority he takes offence at what he considers 
to be the dictatorial lone of command .which 
orders the prisoner back to the cell and himself 
to duty. 

"Whatever it is, it's no business of yours!" is 
his reply. 

Just then the supposed prisoner, roused into 
sudden action by some freak of his drink- 
possessed brain, springs ro his feet and rushes at 
llic corporal; John forthwith follows suit, and a 
lively rough-and-tumble- ensues. The upshot is 
that the ill-used officer it unceremoniously thruft 
into the vacated cell and ihe door locked on him. 

The trooper who ought to have been sharing 
guard duty has goni.' out for more drink, but 
when the corporal, finding himself locked in, 
blows his whistle he comes rushing into the office, 




ESi'the Office oF the Commissioner of Police- 






The situation is explained to htm by the other 
as clearly as possible, and the new-comer, wh' 
has also been drinking, instead of going to *th, 
rescue of his officer, coolly says: "Let him Sta 
■where he is; he is all right!" 

The whistle, however, continues to sound it 
shrill call for help, despite terrific threats of whs 
will be done if it is not stopped, and eventual!' 
a trooper who is on town duty hears it, as doc, 
also the head constable. They come to see wha 
is the matter, and it is not long before .the ;pn 
sonor and his two "guards'* are sccurcly.locke! 

in the cgII together. _, , 

The occurrence is reported by telegraph;^* 
headquarters at Ftocmfontcln, and next morning 
an officer of high authority arrives to'holdi-ai 
inquiry, The two men, now sobered, and in : ; 
very different mood, arc brought heforc him ti 
answer a string oi charges. ^ ■ 

Unfortunately for the cnrporal, the three met 
implicated have" arranged between them that'the- 1 
will put the blame for the row upon him. ,"N6iii 
hut he and themselves have witnessed wh'at'lh'a; 
taken place, and although outside cvldcnc.'' 
proves Ihat the first man was dnmk in ubi^i^ 
and created a disLurbnncu in the town, thtf||||l 
no one who can, or will, support th< ur iui Q 
the corporal of what happened within theTtgaEi 
racks and thus the part of the charge re£eJrriS|j 
to this falls through. XEcKcnna is in nd "nu 
fiu'hy." ; -"'fll|l! 



Having left the Cnnstabidary, John has4*||||i 
to Johannesburg, in company with a set.as^^^l 
and reckless as himself. It is Sunday evening^ 
and on their way to a place of nmuscmen^i^^^ 
cross the market square. As they do>'sopl||i| 
Army Band begins to play and the- 6peft|||l 
catches their attention. When the SblQ^^ 
march off to their Hall, John follows. 

The meeting has nearly ■ closed befote ftnyl 
thought of Salvation enters John's headj bnj|| 
suddenly hi attention is caught hy wHi|^^p| 
Officer's wife is saying—she is speaking of ihea 
manner in which the Holy Spirit somctini^^^^ 
before the mind pictures ol* the past in ord|^^^| 
sinners may sec by comparing them witlL-utfitil 
present how far they have gpne and the.^d|^^^ 
they are in. "^^^^ffift 

In a moment John's thoughts go hack to ,tne|| 
vision of that afternoon on the dusty.drbj^^r 
stricken veld. In the prayer meeting the SppK§£}L 
eomes and deals with the young inati^l^^M 
sitting in front of John; but she has 1i*o littea*9 
crs, and when the first goes to the Pcnitcntl^^S« 
the second, John, follows him. -■*-■- 

"Dear mc, sergeant, I have sonic recbHi^^fel 
of the name but cannot quite place it, ;?D|yip|l§ 
know this man McKcnna, who says he war|{j$|p^i 

It is the Commissioner of the Orange Stgseji 
State Police who is speaking, and the sccBp^g 
his office at Blocinfotitcin, between two^atidl 
three years later than Trooper McKcnttafaJ 
JJokstnd escapade, ! -^|S§Il 

"Yes* Fir," replies the Ecrgcaut, "he was in.^ihei 
Constabulary for a while; a promising- young I 
fellow ac first, but the drink finished his career;' I 
he never got into actual trouble with us;i*1^bt .1 
after Retting ont of one or two bad scrapcsVby I 
the .skin of his teeth he resigned — I think heJ 
could see he had blocked himself as far as -pro- J 
motion was concerned, and was also afraid^Kel| 
would be- landed into serious difficulties somc^da^i 
if he did nnt go. lie was the young fclluw nhon 
Corporal Hill charged with assaulting him"'^j 
Bokstad." m 

"Oh, yes, I recollect. T tried the case, and I 
. a]'" v\fh there was no direct evidence against | 
him, ■siij-e in iny own mind he was at least J 

to some 'tJ,.^|it guilty, I wonder what he.waritS. j 
Any way, I'll sec him. Let him conic in." 

The sergeant saluted, and went to call bur 1 
friend, who was waiting downstairs, after having! 
sent a special request for a two or three minutes^ 
interview with his old chief, 

"Welt,. McKcnna, how are vou? ' e ;t d-jwr ni* 
tell me as:-i In r'<j n" iTr-nrl 1 ,i e( | un p^ge ( u» 
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l|:©"pl«* Who is he? What is he? Is he a 
ijjllinjninal by instinct, lacking the courage to in- 
l| J .Bulge in downright criminality, and the will- 
|[ power to tackle a man's job and stay by it, Or 
|[ If betnerely the victim of a wanderlust: a per- 
il: aon in whose character reappears a streak of the 
;' ticmadle instincts of ancestral stock? That 
fl fthue is, in most healthy boys, a wandering in- 
|, Btinct is evidenced by the frequency with 
1 which paragraphs appear in the daily papers, 
t. stating that so and so has not been home for 



- , ww m edify and interest toel* 

ODG'tl/De iiODO elders. Mine is a story 

ol fruitless search after 

who sought KDVEttTURE and FORTUNE. ■SSC'NSJZES: 

I won a golden pri« by 

dishonesty and deceit, I 

discovered time and 

again that the reward of wickedness is like to 

rotten fruit, bitter and nauseous to the tasted 

Never did I understand what true prosperity 

was till I left the chasing of a bubbTe and found 

the Pearl of Greatest Price; and my main object 

in Tchting this story is to convince young mea 

that it Is best, after all, to walk in the ways ol 

righteousness, and not be led astray by the vain 

imaginings of youth or the foolish prattle ol 

evil companions. 



r - A FOREWORD £ 

The vagrant Being the Experiences or a 
— "X ibo f " "bum/* — 

"tramp," or "sun- 

ferer same he goes by- J/g fOUDKl tOtti, bilt T)Ot the Mild he thOi/ffht dishonesty^™ deceit, I 
■a-Jmnwn amongst all . * At**»,+wA .:- 

wanderer does not acquire habits that are evil in 

his associating with homeless vagrants. 

Is a tramp always a tramp? .We do not think 

so, although tlie habit, once formed, is a very 

tenacious one; still we have known many who 

have had this undesirable kink in their characters 

straightened out, and the subject Of our new 

Serial Story is one of them, How this was done 



Which paragraphs appear in the daily papers, ■ * am yet a comparatively young man, anil 

■fating that so and so has not been home for : ~~~~ " " ~ have prospered amazingly in material things 

* week. His parents are heart-broken: THIS Is the First Instalment Of our flew since _I lorsook the ways of evil and sought 

pegging him to come home. H«e i& a M Serial StOW* It describes the Experiences andfound the Lord; but my regret is that 

leucine:- ot a uoutl, vho ran awau from home and £"«?„ |" "J "J-™™ l-w 



youth 

-"("mfw^e^m became a Hobo. Ms a human document it 

iJ™ IB PBUen5 nr 'A r chaT(S f ' J thrilling, as an example of youthful folly 

-. ancfsMinf me satva^ jt /j highly Instructive. Jill parents should 

— - Salvation Array .. ~ ,~ . „«.„„ — ™j .•» 

_._ see that their own sons reed it. 

Wonderful to relate, the nan's cries subsided 

u ths woman Officer took His hana, ana looking 

up Into her f*c* he said. "Oh. Sfeter, pray with 



Sister has come to visit you." 



.A hush swept through the ward as <-_. 
comrafl* knelt and prayed. When she had finished 
lh& man saiSz "Please pray auafn. It helps me-" And 
sasln th6 Officer prayed, "Yon pray now," she Wia. 
ud the nut a offered up what he stated ml the first 

. irho had that tnorntne* 

1 '.old the SalfAtlonluC 

un nwoy from home-, 

1 of his whereabouts. 

•Eh* burden of his cry waff, "Please -write and ask 
• L -~t to forgive me." A letter was written, nnd back 
a a letter full or love- and forgiveness. It arrived 
— " -i give the good news 

■■ -, jeavl 

ad mitt 

seat to his sorrow! hE~parents.~" 

Whatever the cause, the practice of running 
away from home occasions untold parental 
anguish, and is decidedly unprofitable to the 
youth, as it causes to be wasted in aimless wan- 
dering precious years that should be spent in 
preparation for the duties of life, even if the 



is an interesting narrative; but the tale of philo- 
sophic vagrancy is not without interest, and 

certainly not without lis warnings and pro- me T j D « real my "true naWorS'he place' 
fitable conclusions. ^ ou must begin with this present residence, seeing tbat I occupy 

instalment, and then pass it on to your friends, 



Godly parents from the very outset. How 

much anguish I might have spared myself 

and them; and what years of usefulness in 

the Lord's sc evict might have been mine 

had I not wasted them in the foolish service 

of sin. Ah, I tell you, young men, that ij 

what stings in after years: the thought of. 

opportunities heedlessly thrown away, the 

vision of what might have been had only God 

the control of one's life from the earliest yeirs. 

But to my story. You will not, of course, expect 

oi my, 



CHAPTER I, 



HOW I BECAME A HOBO 



"War Cry"' readers, I shrank from the idea, not 
caring overmuch to rake up again lhat which I 
would fain former. On further reflection, how- 
ever, I thought that many Striking lessons miffht 
be drawn frcm my life story, which would espe- 
cially benefit tile younger generation and perhaps 




:r*I. ; pouW do nothing else bat sit; itiU In th* canoe and so where the current bon mtf? 



sible position with a large firm, and am a mar- 
ried man with a little family growing up around 
mc. I will conceal my identity, therefore, under 
the name of Jack Sogers, which will suit mc just 
as well as any other — though 1 do not wish any- 
one who realiy bears that ,name to hai-c any 
odium attached to (hem on account of my evil 
doings, 

I was the only son of my parents, though I 
had two sisters older than myself. As might be 
imagined, f was the pride of my mother's heart, 
and perhaps father's, too, though he was not so 
keen on expressing it as mother was, Perhaps 
father thought that deeds counted more thin 
words, for he was a diligent ivielder of the strap, 
thereby proving his belief in the old proverb, 
4 'IIc trial spnrcth his rod hatcth his son; but be 
that lovcih him chastcneth him betimes." 

It was mother's fond wish for mc that I should 
become a school teacher, and she had mc edu- 
cated with tliat idea in view. Father, however, 
held tenaciously to the idea that I would mke 
a better lawyer, seeing that I was ready of speech 
and a keen debater in argument with other Lids. 

I disappointed them boili, however, by nii'.r.tp.jj 
away from home at the age of seventeen, t,!tli 
the idea of carving out mv Own fortunes wiir.Ou: 
their -lid. That was my first wrong step. ar,-J 
though I regretted it twenry-four hours a;':er I 
had taken it, I was- too proud to return hcrr.a. 

I made my way to Ontario, and being a Strang 
young fellow, tried my hand at farming for a 
while. That is to say, I became a hired niis. 
For a time 1 quire enjoyed the novelty o: tl'.e 
Filiation, but the ]on£ hours, hard work a:".J 
discomforts^ added to the miserly pay which tf.c 
farmer offered me as a novice, soon innde :r.c 
rcMlcss and di»aiislicd. This was not the way 
to fortune, I thought. Surely there was a s|Jtc-Jier 
way tomakc money and get on in the world than 
by saving up a paltry wage. 

On a nt:if,-libourinc farm was a prodis^ 

t\ who was always held up to me as a good 

'! example of what thrift could accomplish. He 

V had been a hired man for ten years and had 

:f) succeeded in saving up a thousand dolli^. 

^ ' Everyone spoke well of "Steady Tom," arid 

1 the farmers' girls for miles around llioui;jit 

} him a splendid "catch." But ten y«arJ 

1 seemed an awful long time to wait for a 

' thousand dollars, and I got the idea into my 

head that I could make that much in as 

many months if I only got on the right track, 

I determined to go to New York and try. 

my tuck there, though ■what on earth I wa3 

going to do I had not the faintest idea. 

Misfortune dogged my footsteps from tha 

start, however. I had a hundred dollars ia 
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Our Great New Serial Storm 



SX-lbM on rarfrfn! r^Z^aT',, u " l f" dil1E ,he mliB nBd ' 51e PP ed <"" *••**■ ]»»*• I promptly .Bsappsarri ii, th e crowd;-: 



aod J\ 

ing 



I.7-.^ir.^ u v - ^„„i. „f ti... ' ~ ";""j"""il"£"j"t" "««ii.jr ute temptation to steal food that was that dime. 

?. l t a ™! d J7T^ -"?l! J 0f ""B 8 and rohhed bv displayed outside the stores was very strong, and Hurrying up the street, I invested five cent* i 

watching my opportunity, I edged in amongst a in a loaf of bread, and had a good tuck-in. My^ 
crowd of buyers and managed to walk oil with bed that night was the interior of an old nisty r 
a. couple of smoked herring without being boiler that stood on a vacant lot near a railway. : 
detected. I devoured my prize in a quiet side crossing. It wasn't very eomfortablc, but it 
street, and never did a meal taste so good, I " " ' " ■■--«-*- 

washed it down with a drink of water from a 
public fountain, and then looked around forsortie 
place to sleep in. A closed-in church porch 
seemed quite inviting to me, so I went in, shut 
the door, and lay down on the cold stone floor, 
,..:.!. ,|icd-up mat as a pillow. A hard hed 



Jhem of all I possessed. 

What was I to do now? I could have hired 
out to another farmer, no doubt, but so set was' 
I- on seeking my fortune in New York that I 
resolved to go there if I bad to 



•agrant, 



ery toot 

of the way. 

Thus it was that I became 
money, no home, and no job. 

Jauntily I set out on my Jong walk of over 
five hundred miles. It was fun to me at the 
ctartj and I covered mite after mile whistling 
and singing in right good humor. Late at night 
I passed through Ingcrsoll, hungry and weary 
and with a terrible lonesome feeling stealing over 
me. How could I get food and where could I 
Bleep for the night? These were ihc questions 
that kept bothering me considerably. I was new 
to the road then, and had never slept anywhere 
but in a comfortable bed. It was in early April 
and the old Frost King chose that night to send 
along a real cold snap. As the cold grew more 
intense I shivered, and finally, about midnight, 
made a bolt for a barn. Cautiously opening the 
door I slipped inside and searched around for 
the corn bin. I found it, and, pulling out two 
cobs of eorn, made for the hay mow. Here I 
burrowed out a cosy nest for myself, and com- 
menced to eat my supper of raw corn. It was 
no* very satisfying, but it checked the gnawings 
of hunger vrllich I was experiencing for the first 
lime in my tifc. Then I settled down .for a sleep 
end passed avery comfortahlc night. Very early 
in the morning I was up and away, leaving the 
empty com cobs on the bam floor for the farmer 
10 puzzle over, 

I made good progress that day, receiving 
fcvcral lifts in passing rigs, and about noon 
passed through Paris, and as night was falling I 
was only a few miles from Hamilton. 

But in the gathering gloom I took the wrong 
road and found myself at length on the edge of a 
big swamp. I was about to turn back, when I 
caught sight of a canoe moored to a clump of 
bushes* A sluggish stream ran through the 
middle of the swamp, and I thought that I could 
easily reach the city by using the canoe. Who 
ft belonged to did not bother me a bit, 

Jumping aboard I loosed the painter and 
Shoved off, but when 1 went to look for the 
paddle I found there was none. So there I was, 
helpless in the middle of a stream, with a swamp 
all around and night fast dosing in. I could do 
nothing else but sit still in the canoe and go 
where the current bore me. For hours I drifted 
about in that swamp, at times passing through 
thick rushes, and often bumping up against 
water-soaked logs. I wondered if ever I was 
going to reach land again. 

At length 1 managed to catch hold of a float- 
ing piece of wood that the canoe bumped into, 
and I began to utilize it as a paddle. 'Slowly, very 
elowly, I forced my nay out of the entangling 
rushes and weeds, until once more I found my- 
self in comparatively clear water. Then I man- 
aged to steer the canoe down stream until it 
bumped on what felt like a solid beach. I 
jumped out and going a little distance forward 
came to an embankment. On climbing this I 
saw the lights of Hamilton only a short distance 
away. 



which fell during^- 



and a cold night did not sillier mc lo sleep long v 
however, and in the wee smn' hours I arose feel- 
ing stiff and cramped and set out once more on 
my jnnmcy. 

It was Saturday morning, and 1 wondered if 
the worshippers who would assemble in that 
church the following day would ever dream that 
the mat they wiped their feet on had pillowed 
the head of a poor tramp a night or so before. It 
is a good idea to have nice, comfortable porches 
to churches, but I suggest that they be carpeted. 
It would be much appreciated by gentlemen of 
the rpad, and in this way the church folks would 
he doing some real social service. 

Well, on I went, and by noon had got to 
Grimsby. I was wondering what to do to get 
some sort of a dinner, when I noticed a small boy 
coming down the road carrying a basket of 
apples. They looked good to me, and in a civil 
sortof way I asked the Tad to give me one, 

"Garn with ycr," he said rudely, "these ain't 
for the likes of you." 

That made me real mad, so I fetched the 
cheeky youngster a whack across the ear with 
the palm of my hand. He raised a big howl, of 
course, and started running down Ihc road as 
hard as he cuuld. But as he ran, I noticed with 
satisfaction that the apples were dropping out of 
his basket. I picked up six and then scooted as 
fast as I could in the opposite direction, for I 
knew a hue ntid cry would soon be raised after 
me, and that if I was caught I would be charged 
wilh a brutal assault on an innocent lad. After 
running a mile or so, I (unicd off the road to 
some woods, and whilst quicrly munching my 
apples, I saw the chase go by. There were three 
husky- look ing fanners and a policeman. Instead 
of taking to the road again, I struck through the 
woods and across the fields, until I finally came 
to another highway. Late that night I reached 
St._ Catharines. 

it being Saturday night, the usual crowd was 
promenading the streets, and as I mingled 
amongst them a desperate feeling of lonesome- 
ncss came over me. They all seemed so happy, 
and here was I a miserable, homeless tramp, 
with no friends, no money, and nowhere to go. 
But I soon pushed such feelings aside, and began 
lo Cast around for some means of getting some- 
thing to cat They say hunger sharpens one's 
wits. Perhaps it does; anyhow, I had to use my 
wits to get "wittlcs," or go without. 

Approaching a mild-looking citizen who was 
waiting on the sidewalk with a baby buggy while 
his wife, I suppose, did the shopping, I said: 
"Excuse me, stranger, but could you oblige me 
with two nickels for a dime?" "Why, certainly," 
he said with a smile, and he dived into his pocket 
and handed out two nickels as innocent as a 



tccicd me from the 

the night, ---«*- 1 

Next day I leisurely made my way to Niagara? ' 
Palls, which I reached about six o'clock irt the;! : | 
evening. For a time I stood and watched'. th* J": 
beautiful waterfall, and then proceeded tocrossy 
the International Bridge lo the American side. A -, ''■ 



told ntc I would have to pay i 
toll of Tivc cents to cross. ^* 

"That's all I've got in the world," I said, hold-;! 
ing out my remaining nickel with which I had^'' 
hoped to purchase more bread, "Poor beggar,"; jj j 
s^id the sympathetic official, "All right, pasa% ,. 
on; I won't take it," And so I entered the Stater^, 
with .i capital of five cents. I had a big reserw^ ■ 
of cool check,' however, which was to Stand- IM^,' 
in good stead in the days to come. 

On the main street of the American eity I mct4--' 
for the first time, a fellow-wanderer, We stooafi-^ 
looking in a shop window, and must nav*£f 
mutually recognized each other as hobos, - \-.\" 

"Where ycr goin*?" he asked, - ", V^# : 

"New York," I replied. 

"Tough shop that," he said. 'Tve fust coiM££, 
up from there. I'm bound for Canada now. "Say#g^ 
how'd ye like to be my partner? We'll bum pia|||, 
way through Ontario, and get up to MuskOMJpp; 
Lakes, in time to get a 'job, at one of the.jbl^l 
summer hotels." '-^tlltil 

"No thanks," I said. "I'm going lo New Yo^S 
to make my fortune," 

He laughed; a hard, dry laugh. "Yotillil^p 
lucky if you don't make the Tombs/* wMjhJg|| 
Jominent. ■' '"^slsii 

"What's that?" I asked. ""£11111 

1J Oh, you'll soon find out," he said. I learfi||||| 
afterwards that he was referring to a big pris$£p 
in New York. 

Then he tried once more to urge mc to accoa^g 
pany him. Again I refused. -\i|§lill 

"Got any money?'* washis next query. 

"Just five cents," I replied. 

"I'll tell you how to get a dollar," he ba-d. 

"I'm listening," was my reply. 

"That's a pretty good overcoat you've got1ra|||i 
he said "Fawn it before it gets worntoo ^ti|||||i 
Come on, do it now, and share up with iniB^^^ffi 
giving you the idea," 

"No," I said, "that overcoat's a good fri»d||l|| 
me these cold nights, and I don't want -to'J]|||i|| 
wilh it just yet.'* 

"You mean you're too stingy to divide ^I^^^S 
cash with a pal in distress," he sneered, v. J^^g 
soon as you've shaken me, I bet you'll a £%i||i| 
my suggestion. Well, good-bye, I won't be | 
bothered with a mean chap like you." 

And off he walked with an injured ^'^^^^H 
had grievously disappointed him, which '^.^^^ 
pose I had, for he hoped, no doubt, to rais«Xf||||| 
cents off me and then slope. 

That night I rested in a box car which':8^^H 

on a siding, and after munching a loaf of '.b|na|| 

which I had purchased, I was lulled to sl«n^g| 

the ceaseless roar of the mighty NUgaraV J?oj||||| 

(To be continued.) 
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MISSION FIELD SKETCHES 

(Continued from Page 24) 

And the Secretary visited the Officer of that 

locality and communicated to him what the 

Agent had told him. 

On returning to his kraal the angry native 
Strode to his hut and Commanded his wife to 
come out, to bring with her the long ieim (ok- 
hide rope), and to follow him. 

He led her a short distance away to a large 
tree, and then, throwing a noo«c over her heat], 
cast the end of the reim over a strong branch 
and pulled it taut. 

''Now," said be, "say your prayers, if they are 
of any use, for you shall not live. The Agent 
will not grant me a divorce from you. Thon evil 
woman who forsalcest the ways of thy fathers for 
the eustoms of the white teachers, bo I will 
divorce myself, I wtU tie you to thU^free, so 
that your feet shall not touch the ground, and 



your tongue shall hang out of your month like 
the dog that thou art, and your eyes shall start 
from their sockets— so shalt thou did" And 
in his rage he smote the trembling woman and 
spat upon her. 

The sky became black, gloomy clouds hid the 
sun, and heavy became the heart of the woman. 



Finding no one at the hut of the native, and 
hearing a voice a short distance away, the Officer 
hastened to the place and hchcld, to his horror, 
the woman crouching on the ground with an 
ox-hide reim around her neck, and the mur- 
derous Amahhosa about to hang her. 

The Native Officer sprang forward, seized the 
infuriated man, and made him desist from His 
evil intent He then led both the husband and 
the wife to their hut; and, as if to show Divine 
wrath, the vivid lightning Jit up the veldt, the 
thunder crashed, U»d the rain descended. 

The Native Officer was a man of strong faith 



and of powerful personality, and he bo dealt t™||| 
the man that he persuaded him to go to 'he«||l 
the White M'Fundi speak at The Salvation Ar^!|p 
meeting that evening. So, through the pcMi$I|p 
rain, the three followed the devious native pttftip 
until they arrived at The Salvation Army SettJ*^ 
ment and entered the Hall, where some hundred^ 
of natives were already assembled, -■-i%P 

That night the Spirit of God spoke to botlivmtiij 
heart of the angry husband and his terroUsp 
stricken wife, for the latter, althotiji '' e had : 
attended The Salvation Army !jai1 not : 

yet made her peace with God; and n th it iieet- 
ing the husband and wife knelt tagcthejPlti$| 
humble, sincere prayer, that the God of Thb^ 
Salvation Army would paidon all their pasVs&syl- 
would create in them new hearts, and enable-; 
them to live happy lives together, and take their 
spirits lo the great Heaven after i'e.illi 

The former, part of the prayer has been granted ; 
—and it is likely that lb* iMt part will bVi^i^ 
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fOT long ago a large ship, bound from 
Montreal to Toronto with a cargo of 
sugar, was driven by a storm on to 
Scarboro Bluffs, almost within sight of 
Tororitoharbour. With her bow and stern 
plfnashedrin, there she lay on the rocks, being 
l||||iercilessly pounded by giant waves, which 
P|b*reateaed 'every moment to complete the work 
ilpf destruction. When ,Jhc storm abated a curi- 
^fijlus "crowd streamed out to the scene to watch 
|fl I? salvage crew at work. What a pitiful sight 
l^laf was to^ see the broken remnants of the once 
pjpnble ship, now useless and abandoned. 
[|l|j But one could not help but be struck with 
Slfjie "analogy -between ships and humanity. How 
ijllfjany men and women there arc who, whilst 
f^|byaging over the sea of life, are driven by 
illiLofipS on to the rocks of doubt, despair and 
^™rretch*dn«sl Battered wrecks of their once 
firmer Selves, useless and abandoned by friends, 
; -^fiieir pitiable position excites out sympathy. And 
till; is to just such as these that The Army extends 
i.iP' helping hand in their hour of utmost need. 
1^3^ [ere are a few typical samples of such salvage 
i'jiMjj rork» which have recently come under our 
~ notice; 
?jjj. ON THE WATER WAGON , 

SStjf j He was nearly fifty years of age and his total 
ipapital was forty-five cents. After half a cen- 
Ipfljiry f toiling and struggling in the busy world 
pjliat was not a very grand reward for it. But 
iljl'oor Tom had been foolish with the moneyho 
1|| jrned,- and the saloonkeeper had got possession 
pi' f thfl greater part of it. He came shuffling into 
Ml he Army Metropole one drizzling night, wet 
M\. :rough to the akin, and as he sat drying his 
Hi! tochej by the stove, the Officer learned part of 
pii is atory. 

vl '"Yes, sir, I had as good a start in life as any 
;■) r bung man " declared the poor wreck. "My 
tthsr gave me a thorough business education 
nd started me as a bookkeeper in the office oi 
— & Co, But I failed to see my opportunities, 
._ nd instead of striving to serve my employers to 
ie utmost of my ability, I merely did the least 
iat was required of me and was often rcpri- 
;■. landed for idleness and arriving late. The com- 
any I got in with didn't help me any and often. 
mei I was-complclely incapacitated for work 
trough, my drunkenness and debauchery of the 
■>- ight nefore. The consequence was I lost my 
■■; t nation. Another was obtained for me and for 
time I made an attempt to reform. But whis- 
ey proved my downfall again. Since then t 
have drifted from 
place to place, 
holding a job for 
a time and then 
getting ignomi- 
iiously fired. My 
poor uld mother 
died of a broken 
h ea rt, a nd my 
wife long ago re- 
fused to have 
anything more "to 
do with me. Here 
I am, fifty years 
of age, alone and 
friendless, and 
down and out. I 
feel like ending it- 
all in the river at 
times, but then— 
O h, G o d I it 
frightens m e to 
think of what's 
% ¥ " "* / beyond. Do you 

UWYER.wioimtfreD.pfot- think there's any 
*u* position to inM oi * v>tmii hope for B f el- 
low like me?" 
And then .the work of salving thia poor hn- 
ih wreck began. He was not restored and 
lie new from that moment, to live happy, ever 
*r* : Very few men of his age and experience 
;6nV'their feet ie bound. Much patience 

;to [.-be 'exercised by. the salvagers in. recfalra- 
wrecked humanity. 

torn' was given odd jobs around tbe Metro- 
aiiifrEometimes sent outside in onse to 

mandi' He attended the meetings which 
iUfieldf and seemed to derive benefit from 
i^in$r.;he-kept off the drink and seemed to 
J^ncaliy^reformed" character. Then one day 
[truck a good job- which brought him in a 
large salary. This temporary prosperity 
iiU^undokig and to theOffieera' sorrow. 



toils again. He 
pleaded with 
the Magistrate 
to be put on the 
Indian list, SO 
that no one 
should sell him 




SOME STRIKING HUttaN DOCU- 
rtEHTS CONCERNING WRECKS 
OH THE SEa OF LIFE. SND HOW 
THE ARM Y SaLVSGED THEM g-;«J 

-^g^^^=^^^^^=^^^= with The Sal- 
vation Army?" 
said the Magis- 
trate. "They 
will help you if 
anyone on 
earth can." By 
this time the 
poor chap must 
have thought 
that his last 
vestige f re- 
spect had fled, 
for he signified 
his willingness 1 
to go with the 



To, 



Tom came home to The Metropole One night 
in a horribly drunken condition, Pleadings were 
of no avail and the man went from bad to worse 
till at last he came within tbc clutches of the 
law and was sentenced to a term in jail. Hut 
The Army never gives up hope for a man. 
Tht Captain visited the jail and talked and 
rayed with Tom, but all to no avail. When 
it out of jail he went on a big drunk 
Many men would have ceased their ef- 
forts to help Tom after this, but not so the 
Captain, One 
day the two 
men met on the 
street* "Gimme 
a d i m je to get 
Something t O 
eat with, Cap- 
lain," pleaded 
Tom. "I'm 
nearly starved." 
But the Cap- 





Captain. Me 

was in a terrible THE SMART SOLDIER, who became « 
Shape. His face diunfcen old m«n 

was cut and 

battered through falling about On the street; 
lies clothes were torn and muddy, and his health, 
it was plain to see, had suffered greatly through 
ijcccsses. Like a whipped cur, he slouched 



tain refused. He after the Caplain. To fall into the hands of The 



THE BOOKKEEPER, who been* 

diircpuublc ieil bird 



knew To 
meant a drink. 
"Come t o the 
Metropole a ud 
I'll give y o u a 
meal" he said; 
"but I'll give 
you no money." 
Tom turned 
away in disgust. 
For four days 
in succession lie 
waylaid the 
Captain and 



ctfE 1 
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money. On the 
fifth day he made a different appeal. "For God's 
Bake, help nie to a better life. Captain:" lie said. 
That was an appeal the Captain could not 
resist and he felt glad that he had not yielded 
to the man's entreaties for money, He took him 
home, got him to clean himself up and then act 
a good hot meal before him. 

"Now we'll pray," said [lie Captain. And 
thus Torn made a new start. Xcarly a year Ims 
passed since then mid Tom \~ still on the water 
wagon, is holding a good position, and is grateful 
to The Army for temporal .itid spiritual help 
iti the hour of lii* direst need- 
' FROM LAW TO THI2 "COOP" 

Wreck No. 2 was at one time a prosperous 
lawyer. He also made shipwreck of his life and 
prospects through drink* The Army Captain 
first met him tn a Police Stati m. Though quite 
aware of the fact that he was a 
poor wreck, this man's pricl : 
would not allow him to accept 
help of atty kind from the de- 
spised Salvation Army. 

"Don't attempt to offer any 
sympathy to me, my good fel- 
low, he said to the Captain. ''I 
have some respect [eft yet." 

The Captain ignored the sneer 
and patiently tried to win him 
over to take a sensible view of 
things. 

".Now, the best thing you can 
do is to come with me and stay 
at my place for a while/' he 
aald; "the police have ssid tbey 
will allow toil, and It will save 
you going; to JalL" 

"Look here, old fellow," said 
the other, "I'll make a bargain 
with you. If you'll get me a 
good drink of whiskey. Ill eo 
with you, only I must make the 
condition that we walk on oppo- 
site sides of the street** 

The Captain decided to , let 
him stay in the Police Station, A ^^ ^^ d«™d 

month later the nun waa In tbe inE " n^TSKfeEJT^^ 




Salvation Army was, in his opinion, about the 
Worst dcRradailon he could suffer, 

Tlie Captain had as lined a task with this 
man as he had ever had with anyone. He sat 
silent and moody most of the time and was not 
nt all responsive to the Captain's efforts to cheer 
him up. But, little by little, the Captain won 
his way into his heart. He proposed one night 
that llicy should take a walk together, the Cap- 
tain putting on plain clothes in consideration 
for his feelings. 

( T talked to luni abouL principle," said the 
Caplain, "and the nobility of standing firm in 
our resolves for good, It seemed to affect him 
vcrv deeply." 

These walks became of frequent occurrence 
and after awhile the Captain ventured to ap- 
proach ilw Mibiccl oi region, Rather to hfs 
surprise the man acknowledged [hat he believed 
The Army was right in its beliefs after all, and 
that he wished he could obtain the assurance 
[li;ii hi* hius were forgiven. The Captain urged 
him to get right with fiod there and tlleii, but 
he apparently thought the mailer had to be ar- 
gued out, like a eiife in Court, lint the Cap- 
tain lins hones of his thorough conviTsinu vet. 

Through ih L - active effort.-; of the Captain 
thi* niiin obtained a pood position once more, 
and out of Uh first month's salary lie paid far 
his hoard and lodging whilst with The Army. 
He has kept off the drink ever since he went 
home will) 1 lie Captain, and ih in a fair way once 
more of making good /roni a material sI.iikE- 
point. Let us hope he will at length find the 
"peace lllat pA^eth all understanding," and thus 
"11 the siyht of God. 



THE OLD SOLDIER 
Poor old loe was Wreck Xo, 
nty-on. 



of 



aye when The Army first got 
hold of him. In llts early days 
lie hail been a Drhisli soldier. 
He came to Canada as far back 
as 1^73, and for many years 
■worked in the woods of New 
Brunswick. Then he went rail- 
roading out West. All ihe time 
he was a very hard drinker, and 
it^ played havoc with his con- 
stitution. 

In his old age he appeared in 
the Police Court as a drunk and 
a vagrant. So crippled was he 
that he could not walk without 
the aid of a thick .stick. He was 
also filthy dirty, 

AH the way from the Police 
Court to the frtetropole he cried 
like a child. "Purty hard, Capcn, 
purty hard!" he said "to come 
to this at my time of life," 

The Captain prepared a good 
hot (Continued on Page 29), 
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march to the Hall. Then I went always, listen- 
ing, trying to understand. When I felt I did 
understand, I went to the Penitent Form; I 
prayed to be saved, and now I am always so 
happy I I also am a Recruit, and if you have 
become clever in the Japanese language, I will 
come and tell you all about it. I have thought 
oE you each day, and never thought to sec you 
Heaven. Mow God has been so 
to meet again, and wc will go 



TING-TING-TINGI" called Ihc little bell 
attached to the shoji as the frame door 
was slid back along the groove. 
"Gomcn nasai" ("Please pardon mt"), 
said a voice. The Officer new to Japan 
v pushed aside another paper door and looked at 
her visitors, two Japanese maidens. By signs 
ihc asked them into the room. There the three 
sat and smiled — and smiled, having no other 
means of communication. They had ho English 
1— She had, as yet, no Japanese. 

Ah, a happy thought! The Officer rose and 
brought the dictionary. As she placed the book 
on her lap, the elder maiden offered her a basket 
of beautiful fruit, further confusing the Euro- 
pean, With the aid of the dictionary and many 
gestures it was at length clear that the visitors 
were sisters, the elder desiring to secure a 
teacher for the younger. Then remembrance 
intervened. 

A couple of doors distant was a Japanese lady 
who could speak English and would kindly inter* 
prct for The Army Officer. She was asked to do 
eo now, and to explain politely thai The Army 
woman was (oo busy learning Japanese to under- 
take the teaching of English, but if Headquar- 
ters permitted and lime allowed in the future, 
she would be glad to help the callers. 

After some Salvation songs to the accompani- 
ment of fluliua and concertina, the little Jap- 
anese ladies retired. . 

Koto San, the younger, had, however, been 
fascinated by this indoor glimpse of The Salva- 
tion Army. Something within her heart cried 
in curiosity and longinp; after this strange people. 
She told her sister. "With preat desire I desire 
(0 sec and hear them again," 

"Go, then, little one. It is but the call oi a 
child's love for the new," replied the etd«r. 

"iTonoumlily permit me io come often," said 
O Koio San, at her nest visit, through the inter- 
preter. She I uid brought a present, a charming 
trinket for the hair, according to Japanese cus- 
tom when visiting. 

The Officer ihnnkcd her in the courteous * 
Japanese fashion, but explained that Salvation- 
ists do not wear any Ornaments Or jewellery, 
iThe S's on the collar of The Army uniform 
meant "Salvation" and were not merely a 
decoration. 

Very interested was O Koto San, and equally 
pleased with the assurance that her Army friend 
would often sec her. Long and animated were 
fliclr limited conversations. 

Across Tokio lay the work given to the Officer 
new lo Japan. Farcvfclls were spoken, and O 
Koto San was lost in the multitudes of the city 
and the seclusion of her home. Once only did 
the Officer see her during many months. There 
was a festival at one of the temples, and O Koto 
San, gorgeous in silks, her face whitened, her 
hair elaborately dressed, and her painted red 
lips smiling, wns coming down the temple steps 
talking to another young girt. 

The Officer sighed. Yet in O Koto San's heart 
the first love for the strange Salvation Army 
still budded, like a reluctant cherry blossom. 

And a long time went past. . . . Many con- 
versations took place through The Army. 

Then the Officer Crossed Tokio to tbe district 
where tbc girl lived, for 'a new Army Hall waa 
being opened there. Hardly had she entered, 
when a young woman rushed into her arms. It 
was O Koto San. overwhelmed with delight. 

"Hut— but/' said the Officer, bewildered 

"I loved The Army* yes, from the first day 
when we came to your doorl After you had 
gone I' continued to ask questions about it. One 
evening! followed the open-air meeting and 



till we met 

kind as to all _ w .. 

to Heaven together I 

O Koto San, youngest of a heathen family 
much opposed to her action, became a Soldier, 
making . a brave stand for God and The Army, 
living a Godly life at home, praying, singing, and 
testifying for Jesus in the streets. The Spirit of 
the Lord had taken possession of her. Loving 
her parents and family devotedly, they were 
subordinated to her highest love, that for Christ 
and His Cross. Her one wish and prayer was to 
become a Corps Cadet, then enter our Training 
College in Tokio, and finally become an Officer, 
and she gave herself to prayer and study, read- 
ing every Japanese publication issued by The 
Army. To do this mCaUt self-sacrifice and cour- 
age, for she was responsible for a good share of 
household duties, her family being engaged in 

At this period her people removed to anoLhcr 
district and O Koto San was separated from her 
beloved Corps, Sh c set herself to find the near- 
est Corps to -where she now lived. It was quite 
distant and very small; nevertheless, shc made 
herself known, secured a transfer, and resumed 
(he fight. 

Night after night shc stood with the Captain, 
an elderly man (the few Soldiers could not get 
to the meetings often), and while he beat The 
Army drum she held the Flag, or carried an 
illuminated announcement, or a big Japanese 
lantern slung ott a bamboo pole. 

Alternately the Captain and O Koto San sang 
and testified, praved and marched, two strong; 
nay, three, for there was a Third— for Whose 
dear sake the two toiled to bring their country- 
people to His Feet, 

Love must be always doing for the beloved. 
O Koto San undertook to try to raise funds for 
The Army Work. The Army is very poor in 
Japan, and fifty thousand dollars per year is 
required for the work amongst tbe people and 
students, the ujtktep of Medical, Rescue, Prison 
Gate, and other operations. 

The permission of her people hefng obtained 
(though her father thought her too frail in body 





to do the work of an Officer long, and continu- 
ally told bcr so), O Koto San was accepted for 
Training for Officership. Again there was a 
worldly intervention. O Koto San had had no 
love story but that of her love for Christ and 
The Army. A wealthy young merchant now . 
asked her in marriage, approaching her brother 
on the subject. "It's no Use!" returned her 
brother instantly. "She is Salvation Army, and 
her love is lo devote her whole life to the work 
of an Officer," The young man sought a bride 
elsewhere, and O Koto San's brother told her 
of the offer. 

O Koto San smiled. "I don't wish to live for 
myself and have plenty of money, I want to live 
in The Salvation Army and work for God and 
the Salvation of my people. I am so glad you 
answered for me in that right way!" 

Koto San's love story is but one of many 
beautiful Japanese stories of self-sacrifice for 
Christ. 

Pray, Oh, pray, that we may have thousand* . 
to carry (lie Message to thr millions of,Japan in 
the spirit and poiver of Jesus 

From ihe woman OCliccr who was new to., 
Japan and whom O Koto San reveres. 
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COMMISSIONER MAPP, 
An Old Friend In a Hew Sresa 



(Continued from Page 28) 
bath for the poor old fellow, but soon saw that ha ■ 
was too far gone to [jruperly clean himself. So .'■ 
he took off his coat, rolled up his sleeves, and - 
washed (he old man himself. As he did so' b* ■/ 
could not keep back the tears and they fell into ~A 
the bath tub, so that the old man was literally ;; 
washed in drops of genuine human pity. 

The Captain then put the old man to bed, : : 
gave liiin sonic warm soup and let him sleep till ■ 
evening, When he woke tip the Captain sat by ' ■■* 
his liedside and began lo talk to him, 

"Do you know where you arc, dad?" tn'~'h 

The old man shoot; his bead; then, as recol- ^ 
lection of the kind treatment he had received % 
came to him, he said in a feeble voice: '4 

"I giicss I must be in the House of God." 

"Yes, dad, that's what it is, only they call itjis 
a Salvation Army Metropole. But it's one and "' 
the same tbing. Now since you arc in God'} J 
House, don't you think you ought to pray to '$. 
Him r" "> 

"Ain't never prayed since I was a kid of 
nine," said the old man. "Kinder forgot all ] . 
about God." v 

"Well, try to now," urged the Captain* "Say ,." 
the words after me." And he began to repeat, 
"Our Father which art in Heaven*" 

After the Amen was said the old man was 
quiet for awhile. Thcu he said, "Capcn, I feels 
a lot better now. " I'm a-going to keep up that 
praying," # 

He stayed two mouths in the Metropole and 
gradually regained hts strength. He seemed to 
have lost his. desire for drink and was a regular 
attendant at the meetings. One night he knelt 
at the Penitent Form "to settle the matter in a 
decent, straightforward way," as he said. 

ShorLly' afterwards the Captain came across 
a man who had^ formerly employed poor old Joe. 
He asked him if he could find some little place 
for him where the work would not be too hard. 

"Sure," he replied. "I'll give him a light job 
on one of my farms and I promise you, Cap- 
tain, I'll look after him well for old times sake," 

And thus this poor old wreck was salvaged 
through human kindness, and his course, through 
Divine grace, was set for the Heavenly Port. 
DRUGGED INTO ..INSANITY 

One jnore case .we must tmefly mention, 
Harry went on the rocks i«arly. lie was a *M 
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. lad and married a -girl wife when he was in hi* 
'teens. His drunken and vicious habits soon 
caused her to leave him, however. Then he 
went completely to the dogs and became addict- 
ed to the morphine habit. When only »S years 
oi age he was arrested with a woman who 
claimed to be his wife, and charged with insan- 
ity, the result of morphine. 

"Can you do anything for tbis man?" said 

the Magistrate to The Salvation Army Captain, 

"Certainly, sir," said the Captain. 

"Then I'll hand him over to you for eight 

days," said the Magistrate. "Report to me at the 

end of that time." 

The Captain had indeed a big problem on his 

- hands. To cure an insane morphine fiend was 
B job not many men would care to tackle. And 
then there was the woman to be looked after, 
also. 
.: Fortunately the Captain had a good friend 

■_ who was a doctor. To him, therefore, he went, 
and asked jf he could get the mcrphiamaiiaic in- 
to a hospital and give him special treatment. 

' After a good deal of trouble the doctor was able 
to do this. Rut the Captain also had some spe- 
cial treatment of his own for the poor chap and 
he relied on this more than on the hospital 
treatment. Every day he visited the patient and 
talked seriously to him about liis soul and about 
the future. And he prayed with him and for 
Aim, and besought God to restore him to health 
Add to his right mind, 

At the end of eight days he was able to report 
*o the Magistrate that the mail was progressing 
favourably. A week later poor Harry was dis- 
charged from the hospital, and the Captain took 
him into his own home. 

>■■■;■ In the meantime, the Captain's wife had taken 

-:©«« of the young woman, and, after many 
serious talks, had persuaded her to give up her 

■ : abiful life and try to earn an hunest living. A 

: ;fe*ood situation was secured for her, and she went 

%Ui it with the resolve of living a better life in 

f the future. 

-' ^Harry had become his normal self again dur- 

. Ing his enforced stay in the hospital, and the 
Captain helped him in Lhe awful fight he now 
-had against his depraved appetites. He wasvery 
weak and needed constant watching and care, 
but the Captain felt rewarded when he noticed 
that Harry really tried to live a different life, 
Learning that Harry was well connected— the 
only con, in fact, of a rich merchant — the Captain 
got in touch with the father, and was glad to 
receive a letter from him, saying that Harry 
could come home when he wished, 
': Five weeks after being handed over to The 
Army's care, Harry went home to his parents, a 
completely- trans formed young man. Just lately 

: the Captain received a touching letter of grati- 
tude from the mother, thanking him for the help 
rendered her boy in trouble. 

As Harry is a young man yet, well this side of 
thirty, he has a chance of many years of a useful 
and honoured life. 

These four cases are but typical examples of 
the many hundreds of human wrecks salvaged by 
devoted Army workers. Pray that God may 
Increasingly bless their labour of love, and 
strengthen their hands and hearts for the grapple 
with human sin, misery, and despair. 
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SALVATIONISTS ON THE BATTLEFIELD 



(Continued from Page 7) 
Twice with shells and twice with bullets, The 
first shell fell three feet behind me and I threw 
myself "flat on the road, I was. covered with soil 
thrown up by the shell. The second shell drop- 
ped yesterday at 5,30 p.m. while I was conducting 
& funeral. There were twenty of us, and the 
shrapnel fell all around, and even into the grave, 
. though by a miracle not one of us was hurt* One 
bullet grazed the top of my head and the other 
the tip of my right ear, However, I am in fine 
form. I have just come down now from spend- 
■ ing four hours with the men in the front fire 
. trench, having read to them in groups of ten 
•nd fifteen. 

h f 'I may, or may not, come out of this struggle 
alive, but whatever happens 1 am more than glad 
to be with the men preaching Jesus to them, and 
. trying to live as a man of God should live. 
"I am supremely happy and will die for my 
country and in the men's interests in readiness 
and without fear. 

"God is faithful and never fails. I greet all 
comrades with Salvation salutations, God is 
y*ith w." , 



The Praying League. 

THEME FOR THANKSGIVING 
That "Unto ug a Child 19 born: unto us a Son 
is riven - and the government shall be upon His 
ftbSdcn and H^name shall be called Won- 
derful Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Ever- 
lasting Father, the Prince of Peace. 

PRAYER TOPICS 

j. That out of sorrow and strife may come 
the real joy of permanent peace— when tse 
nations shall learn war no more. 

- That homes desolated by this -devastating 
carnage may be comforted by the presence of 
the Prince of peace. 

3. That the Corps depleted because comrades 
are with the troops may be reinforced by recruits 
in the Army of the King of kings. 

4. That all who suffer physically or mentally 
because Of the ravages of war may be strength- 
ened and healed by the Healer of Galilee. 

i That the mission of Christ to bring Salva- 
tion life lo all may be more clearly understood 
and accepted. 

BIBLE STUDY ON SYMPATHY 

SATURDAY, December 25.— Christmas Day. 
Matthew 2:1-15. " 

SUNDAY, December 26.— The Nobleman S 
Daughter. John 4=«*S4- 

MONDAY, December 27.— The Withered Hand. 
*» Mark 3:1-5- 

TUESDAY, December 28.— The Blind Man. 
John 0:1-25, 

WEDNESDAY, December 20.— Apostles Com- 
forted. Matthew 10:16-31. 

THURSDAY, December 30.— The Healer. 
Matthew S:i-T7- 

FRIDAY, December 31,— Sympathy With the 
Needy. Matthew 15:30-39' 

CHRISTMAS MESSAGE 
By Mrs. Blanche Read-Johnston 
"The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me: 
because the Lord hath anointed me to preach 
good tidings unto the meek; He hath sent me 
to bind up the broken-hearted, to proclaim 
liberty to the captives ... to comfort all that 
mourn." — Isaiah 61:1-2, 

"Make your Prayer League contribution as 
Christmassy as possible," was the request of our 
talented Editor. And the admonition set in 
motion a current of thought; along that menial 
stream seemed outlined in silvery light one little 
word— Sympathy. 

Christmassy! What has Christmas meant in 
past days? What does it mean in Anna Domini 
1915? It has intent gladness for childhood] We 
hope for many it will still mean happiness. But 
to multitudes of little ones it will bring a day 
without the presence of father. And the pathetic 
"Daddy is in the trenches," "Daddy is at the 
war" will tear-dirn many a mother's eye. 

Christmas in pest times has meant rc-union to 
many happy hearts 1 We hope it may be so 
again in a myriad cases. But how many homes 
will have the vacant chair and the heart-aching 
for dear son or father "somewhere in France," 
or with a name written upon the honour roll 
of the Empire, 

Christmas has meant the exchange of gifts: it 
will surely do so again. But because of 4he 
tragedy of war and its multitudinous claims for 
Red Cross and Patriotic purposes it must of 
necessity be of a much more modified form. 
* • * 

Sympathy! But one gift all can bestow; the 
human-Divine gift of sympathy. Let it be poured 
out lavishly, freely as precious treasure, upon all 
needy, lonely, and sorrowing hearts. Like the 
widow's cruse of oil, it will increase In its out- 
pouring I 

It may flow out In the form of kindly deeds, 
gcntJe words, thoughtful little services. If this 
ghastly war teaches us all how to be really kind, 
truly sympathetic, it will not have been all loss 
to the Empire. 

Sympathy! And to those who by reason of 
the loss of dear ones, or the forced absence of 
members of your homes, H or family circle, my 
brief Christmas greeting is:— 

Remember the Christ of the Christmas-tide; 
not so much in His Infant Advent as in the life 
He spent going about doing good; binding up 
the broken hearts; healing suffering bodies and 



comforting sorrowing spirits. I-e'. lhe tlta fc-i- 
of the festive tf nw ring out a carol to tSfcffi21i§ 
Saviour,.father;than^^e:;Bahe of BerMeW 
Let the praise hie jtovHSu who rare uat al 
' might have life, perfect, glowing, useful, triumiS 
ant, ahundant life. Do not dwell in your semi 
heart too much upon past joys. But look out 
ward and upward: the radiance of- the Star of 
Hope and Promise, which shone over JmhV* 
hill, still shines in the dark sky of earth-pain and 
discord. "His name . . . Wonderful." 

"Ah, wonderful star, the horizon adorning 
Bright herald of peace, to the world a Hid 

warning; , 
Proclaiming as near on that beautiful mornini 
The Prince and Redeemer of men. 

"Ah, wonderful star, which the darkness coq- 

, founded, 
Ab, wonderful Child by the shepherds aur. 

rounded, 
Ah, wonderful song which in praises resounded. 
O'er mountain and valley and glejj." 



TROOPER McKENNA 



{Continued from Page 25) 
you can what you want with rac, I am very 
busy, but if there is anything I can do for you 
I shall be pkascdl" 

"I think you will remember the case at Bob 
stad in which I was involved?" 

"Yes," 

"And that you tried it and found me 'nol 
guilty'?" 

"Yes." 

"You will see by (he badge I am now wcarioj 
that I have become a Salvationist, and that 
means, of course, that I have been converted, I 
was led to God through The Salvation Army, 
and I am now trying to live a tight life, and 
hope soon to be an Officer in its ranks." 

"I am following you. Go on." 

"I have felt that I ought to come and tell you 
that my defence on that occasion was a pick 
of lies." 

"I cannot say I am altogether surprised to hear 
it was, though I must confess I hardly expected 
you to tell me so," , 

"I thought it was my duty, particularly 03 
account of Corporal H\\T, who may perhaps tfl 
suffering on account of my action." 

"Yes, I think you have done right to come and. 
tell me, and I am very pleased you have dories* 
I have been very much impressed with the wort 
of The Army; I think it is doing a lot of good, 
and this does not decrease my estimate of It 
Have you said anything to Corporal Hill your- 
self about the matter?" 

"No, I thought I should tell you first, but f 
should like to write to him and make a fuU 
confession." 

"Yes, I think you should do so. 

"And now, my lad, may God blesa you! I am 
very glad indeed that you are goEnc to be > 
Salvation Aimy Officer, and I shall always be 
pleased to hear you are doing well and that yon 
arc sticking to it," 

McKenna left with a lighter heart than he had 
had for years, feeling he had done his duty is 
making this confession of past wrong, and had 
cleared the way for future usefulness and in- 
fluence. He alBO wrote to the corporal, non 
a sergeant. 

When last we saw him, McKenna was fighting 
bravely as an Officer in The Army, and sfrrving 
might and main to make iip for the years he had 
lost when he not only cared nothing for other 
people's souls, but was utterly neglectful of fail 
own Salvatio n. 

THE THIRD GENERATION 



(Continued from Page 9.) 
him, subsequently kneeling down and offering 
prayer on his behalf. She insisted, too, upon hi! 
praying for hint self. Then, assuring him tbatu 
he set himself to lead a new life, he would Gno 
her his friend, she showed bim out of lhe front 
door. 

"Not only do we congratulate Ensign Mmj 
Booth upon her courage and tact, but weal" 
suggest that her method of dealing with tM 
unwelcome intruder, is, after all, the best u» 
most promising method for the reformation 01 
criminals in general, It is The Army's way alw, 
namely, lo teach them about God, and at ua 
same time not to overlook their temporal new*. 
We therefore pass on this .incident as anew 
Object lesson In the great work of reclamation.,. 
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THE YOUNG RECRUIT UNDER FIRE 

"The amieJ of the Lord eneompeth round about them that fear Him" 
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OUR NEW YEAR'S MESSAGE 




I "PUT ON THE WHOLE ARM OUR OF GOD' 

11 Hoi unto all is given the ssMsge of denning the King's uniform and engaging in the war; but we can all rater the New Year dad In the whole 
§J armoOT'ot Cod, e>>ar a good jirar fare ogairM the vrorld; the flesli; and the 4evil Are jou in fuU anmiu-^ 
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